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PRELUDE. 

IN loving consecration these "Favorite Gospel Songs'* are laid 
at the feet of Jesus, as a tribute of love and devotion. Let all 
who love the ways of Zion sing them with the spirit and with 
the understanding, "singing and making melody in your hearts 
unto the Lord," (Eph. 5:19.) for **It is a good thing thing to give 
thanks unto the Lord." (Ps. 92:1.) 

We fervently pray and ardently hope that the divine unction 
may accompany these songs in their mission of love and salvation, 
and that through them many precious souls may be won into the 
kingdom of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. 

kA Grack Weiser Davis. 

r^ I Q (^ Ei*iSHA A. Hoffman. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



■ HE songs contained in this book are ** Favorites." Nearly all 

p I of them have been tested by actual use, and have commended 

themselves as worthy and useful. Many of them have be- 

' come deservedly popular. Many others are gaining public favor. 

The larger part of these songs had their birth in the fervor of 
religious awakenings. Mrs. Grace Weiser Davis has given many 
of her years to evangelistic work, and her songs are the outgrowth 
of her experience in this special sphere of Christian service. Rev. 
Elisha A. Hoffman has a national reputation as a song writer. 
Many of his hymns are sung the world over. Some of those con- 
tained in this book have been translated into the languages of many 
nations. 

All phases of Christian life and experience are interpreted in 
the hymns contained in this bopk, and will appeal to the Christian 
consciousness. ** Favorite Gospel Songs" is therefore heartily 
recommended to the people of God as a means of help and minis- 
try in soul-saving and character-building. 

The Pubi^isher. 



Copyright, 1894, by Grace Weiser Davis and Elisha A. Hoffman. 



% Favorite Gospel Songs. 
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11 flDuat {Tell 3e6U0. 



£. A. H. 



Rev. Elisua A. Hoffman. 
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1. I must tell Je - sus ail of my tri - als ; I can-not bear these 

2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troubles; He is a kind, cora- 

3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-iour, One who can help my 

4. how the world to e - vil al - lures me ! how. my heart is 




bur-dens a - lone; 
pas-sion-ate Friend; 
bur-dens to bear; 
tempted to sin! 
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In my dis - tress He kind-ly will help me ; 
If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er, 
I must tell Je - bus, I must tell Je - sus ; 
I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me 
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D. S. — / muBt iell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus, 




Fine. Chorus. 
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He ev-er loves and cares for His own. 

Make of my trou-bles quick-ly an end. 

He all my cares and sor-rows will share. 

- ver the world the vic-t'ry to win. 



I must tell Je - sus ! 
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Je-sus can help met Je - sus a - lone. 



*=£ 



S 



fa4i£ 



#-i-P- 




_i 1 1 p_ 



D.s: 



A- 



^^ 



I_ must tell Je-sus! I can-not bear my burdens a 

"^ - B' M ' p — p— #- 



-=s^-^ 



isr 



:g: ip: if: fi; f:]^ 

>->-^rr"-r"-r 



t 



lone; 



^^ 



t- 1- 



£ 



* 



Ca^ 



^ 



2. 



Zbvoxo ®ut tbe %itc*%lne. 



.ReT. E. S. Uppord. 



May be sung as a Solo and Chorus. 

E. S. U. Arr. by Geo. C. Stebbihs. 




1. Throw out the Life-Line a-cross the dark wave, There is a broth - er 

2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong: Why do you tar - ry, 

3. Throw out the Life-Line to danger-fraught men, Sinking in anguish 

4. Soon will the sea - son of res- cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to 
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some one should save; Some-bod-y*s broth-er! oh, who then, will dare To 
lin - ger, so long? See! he is sink-ing; oh, hast -en to-day — And 
you've nev-er been: Winds of temp- ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will 
ter - ni-ty's shore. Haste then, my broth-er, no time for de - lay, But 
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throw out the Life-Line, his per - il to share? ^ 

out withtheLife-Boat! a-way then a-way! I Throw out the Life-Line! 
soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow, f cx^x*c-xj**xc. 

throw; out the Life-Line and save them to - day. ^ 
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Throw out the Life-Line! Some one is drift -ing a-way; Throw out the 
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Life-Line! Throw out the Life-Line! Someone is sink-ing to 
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3. 1fto (S>ne Can 1belp SSut Jeaua. 

"I know my sbeep, and am known of mine." John 10:14. 
6. W. D. Grace Weiseb Davis. 
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1. When bur-dened with sin, de-filed with its stain, No one can help 

2. When tempted we are, and harassed with care, No one can help 
H. When we are too weak and need to be strong, No one can help 
4. When suflTring with heart-ache, sor-row and grief, No one can help 
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Heart-cleansing alone through Him we ob * tain; 
For He will hear us and an - swer our pray'r; 
He on - ly can give the tri - umph o'er wrong; 
No oth - er can brint so sweet a re - lief; 
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No one can help .bnt Je - bus. No one can help bnt Je • sna. 




No one can help but Je - sus, The par - don of sin and 
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4. 



are l^ou Ma0bet> In tbe Bloob? 



Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 
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1. .Have you been to Je -bus for the cleansing pow*r? Are yon 

2. Are you walk-ing dai - ly by the Sav-iour's side ? Are you 

3. When the Bridegroom com-eth, will your robes be white, Pure and 

4. Lay a • side the garments that are stained with sin, And be 
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washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trust-ing in His 

washed in the blood of the Lamb ? Do you rest each moment in the 

white in the blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be read-y for the 

washed in the blood of the Lamb ; There s a fountain flow-ing for the 
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grace this hour? Are you washed in 

cru - ci - fied? Are you washed in 

mansions bright, And be washed in 

soul un -clean, be washed in 
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the blood of the Lamb ? Are you 
the blood of the Lamb ? 
the blood of the Lamb ? 
the blood of the Lamb ? 
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washed in the blood, In the soul 
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5. Qn Calvary tlbere Stoob a (^roea. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 
Sloio. 



Rev. J. H. Welch. 
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1. On Gal - ya - rj there stood a Cross, And nailed thereon was One 

2. There the Be-deem er gave His blood To ran-som me from sin, 

3. Up.-, on that Cross, that bit - ter Cross, My weight of guilt He bore, 

4. Be - fore that cross I weep and pray, And worship and a - dore, 
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Who was the bear- er of my sin, God's well-be - lov - ed Son. 

And made an end of all my guilt, And brought redemption in. 

Se - cared a clear-ance for my sins; My soul can ask no more. 

And God's free grace I will ex - tol And laud for ev - er-more. 
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Oh, ihe blood of the Lamb! Oh, the blood of the Lamb 
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That was shed on Cal - va - lyl It was shed for 3'ou, 
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it was shed for me, When He died up - on the tree. 
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H Xittle tram mm 3cms. 



Arranged lor this work. 
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1. Tho* dark the night, and clouds look black, And stormy o-ver-head, And 

2. When those who once were dearest friends Be-gin to per - se-^cute, And 

3. And thus by fre-quent lit -tie talks I gain the vic-to-ry, And 
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Cho. — A lit - tie talk with Je-sus makes my heart more light, A 




tri - als sore of ev - 'ry kind A - cross my path are spread, How 
those who once pro-fessed to love Have si-lent grown and mute, I 
march a - long with cheer-ful song, En - joy - ing lib - er - ty ; With 
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lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes the path more bright, In 




soon 

tell 
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con - quer all When on the Lord I call; A 

all my grief, He quick - ly sends re - lief, A 

as my friend, I know, un - til the end, A 
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lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes 
lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes 
lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes 
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right, 
right, 
right, 



all right, 
all right, 
all right. 
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it right, all right. 
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Matcb ant) px$i^, 

Mark 14 : 38. 



Q. W. D. 



Grace Weiser Davis. 




1. SouljWatch: and pray, the Master said^Watch and pray, watch and pray; Lest 

2. When with the throng or when a-lone,Watch and pray, watch and pray ; The 

3. At morn, at noon, and in the night. Watch and pray, watch and pray; Wheth- 

4. Un-til your Lord and Saviour comes, Watch and pray, watch and pray; Be 
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\n - to sin thouroay-stbe led, Watch and pray, watch and pray ; The 
young and old, let ev - *ry one Watch and pray, watch and pray ; The 
er the way is dark or bricrht. Watch and pray, watch and pray; In 
read-y for your heavenly home, Watch and pray, watch and pray; He 
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temp-ter tries, by ev - *ry wile. The Christian pil-grim to be-guile ; 
few are strong, the ma - ny weak ; To each the e - vil one will speak ; 
all things, whether small or great. Up - on the Lord and Saviour wait ; 
may sur-prise us an - y day, And call us from this earth a -way, 
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To keep from all that may de-file. Watch and pray, watch and pray. 

And all must God's as-sist-ance seek. Watch and pray, watch and pray. 

Prayer is the way thro' Heaven's gate, Watch and pray, watch and pray. 

So let us live for Him al-way. Watch and pray, watch and pray. 
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Cbri0t 10 mi 




Effective as a Ak>prano Solo. 



W. A. Williams. By per. 






1. I en-tered once a home of care, For age. and pen - u - ry wereth^re, 

2. I stood be -side a dy-ing bed, Where lay a child with ach-ing head, 

3. 1 saw the mar-tyr at the stake, The flames could not his cour-age shake, 

4. I saw iheGos-pel her -aid go To Af - ric's sand and Greenland's snow, 

5. I dreamed that hoa-ry time had fled, And earth and sea gave up their dead, 

6. Then come to Christ, oh ! come to-day, The Fa-ther, Son, and Spir-it say: 




Yet i>eace and joy with -al ; I asked the lone- ly moth-er whence Her helpless 

Wait - ing for Je - sus' call ; T markod his smile, Hwas sweet as May, And as his 

Nor death his soul ap-pall ; I asked liim whence hisstrength was giv'n.He looked trl- 

To save from Satan's thrall ; Nor home nor life he counted dear, 'Midst wants and 

A fire dissolved this ball ; I saw tlie church's ransomed throng, 1 heard the 

The Bride re-peats the call; For He will cleanse your guilty stains, His love will 
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wid-ow-hood's de-fence, She told me "Christ was all." Christ is all, all in 
splr-it passed a -way, He whispered "Christ is all." 

umph-ant-ly to heaven, And answered "Christ is all." Christ is all, all in 
per - ils owned no fear. He felt that "Christ is all." 
bur-deu of their song, 'Twas "Christ is all in all," 
.soothe your wea-ry pains, For "Christis all in all." 




all, Yes, Christ is all in all, 
all, \OmU ] 
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Yes, Christ is all In all. 
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Bey. Lbyi Gilbebt, D. D. 




Tune: Battlb Htiin of tbe Bepublio. 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the to - kens of an - oth - er Pen - te - cost, 

2. There's a fixe of con - se - cra-tion that is kin-dling in our youth, 

3. There's a fer - vor of re - vi - val, bum-ing bright in ma - ny hearts, 

4. They un-furl Im-man-uers ban-ner, and, be-hold, the thou-sands rise! 
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Mine ears have heard the gathering of a ded - i - ca - ted host, 
They are vow - ing heart - y serv - ice to the Mas - ter and his truth. 
There's a glow of gen -'rous loy • al - ty their no - ble pur- pose starts, 
They are look - ing up in pray'r to him en-throned be-yond the skies, 
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My soul has felt thepres-ence of the prom-ised Ho - ly Ghost, Our 

Their faith is pure and ar-dent, and their works are gos-pel proof, Our 

'Tis the Spir-it of the &-thers and the zeal that Christ imparts, Our 

They are lift-ing up their broth-er from the ru - in where he lies, Our 
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youth are marching on 



Look up, lift up, hal-le-lu - jah! Look up, lift up. 




hal - le - lu - jah! Look up, lift up, hal-le-lu-jah! Our youth are marching on. 
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10. Bring Ell tbe tLltbcs to tbe Storebouse. 

..*' Bring ye all the tithes into the storehouse . . . and prove me now, saith the Lord of Hostti 
ii I will not open you the windows of heaven and pour vou out such a blessing that 
there shall not be room enough to receive it.'' — F 



G. W. D. 



Malacbi 3 : 10. 

Grack Weiseb Davis. 




1. We are bringiag all the tithes to the storehoase; Can we bring Thee, 

2. We are bringing all the tithes to the storehouse, As we wor-ship 

3. We are bringing all the tithes to the storehouse ; Ma}' Thy grace our 

4. We are bringing all the tithes to the storehouse, That our gifts by 
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dear-est Lord, an - y more ? We en-treat Thee to be-stow such a 
at Thine al - tars be - low, Look-ing up-ward for the Spir-it's out- 
wait - ing hearts o - ver - flow ; May it reach to all our friends and our 
Thee ac-cept-ed may be, And our hearts be bet-ter fit - ted for 
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bless-ing. That our hearts may be filled, running o'er. All we give, 
pour-ing. May our hearts be washed whiter than snow, 
loved ones, That Thy power to save they may know. 

servj ice. That more sinnera be brought unto Thee. • k n 
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All our love now we give 
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all re-ceive, 



And thy promised blessing claim; Pour Thy grace up- 
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All Thy grace we receive, 







Pour Thy grace, Thy 
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While we're gathered in Thy name. 
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grace up - on ufl, dear Lord, 
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Will. £. Wittbk. 



Come, Sinner, Come. 

ri 



[. B. Palmer. 







1 / While Jesus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come ! 

* l While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come ! 

2 / Are you too heav-y la - den? Come, sinner, come I 

' \ Je-sus will bear your burden ; Come, sinner, come 1 

o f Ob, hear His tender pleading, Come, sinner, come 1 
' \ Come and receive the blessing, Come, sinner, come I 








Now is the time to own Him, Come, sinner, come ! 

Now is the time to know Him, Come, sinner, come ! 

Je - sas will not deceive you; Come, sinner, ome ! 

Je - sus can now redeem you; Come, sinner, come I 

While Je-sus whis-pers to you, Come, sinner, come I 

While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come I 
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1. I can hear my Saviour call-ing, I can hear my Saviour call-ing, 

2. I'll go with Him thro' the garden, I'll go wiih Him thro* the garden, 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace and glory. He will give me grace and glor3% 
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He will give me grace and glory, And go with me, with me all the way. 
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ZcU Somebob^ filse. 



" Tell them how great things the Lord has done for thee.** — Mark 6: 19. 
G. W. D. Grace Weiskb Dayis. 
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1. Do you know at this mo-ment your sins are for- jjiv- en? Are you 

2. There are sonls all a-round you grown sin-sick and wea-ry, They are 

3. Tell them Je- sus in - vites them and says : " who-so-ev-er," And the 
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trust - ing just now in the dear Sav-iour s love ? Is your ti - tie all clear 
long - ing to come to the Lord and be free, But some-thing is hold- 
vil -est may come with his an-guish and woe: Fv'ry sin He'll forgive 
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to a man - sion in heav - en, That beau - ti - ful home of the 
ing them back and it may be A word from your lips and the 
and will love them for - ev - er, And make them as pure and as 
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with the glad - ness and glo 

Chorus. 
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faith - ful a - bove? 1 

temp - ter would flee. S-Tell some - bod - y else the won-der - ful 
white as the snow J 
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3)raw (1l>e dloecv to tbee. 



Mrs. E. W. Chapman. 
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1. Clos-er to Thee, my Father, draw me, I long for Thine em- 

2. Clos-er to Thee, my Saviour, draw me. Nor let me* leave Thee 

3. Clos - er by Thy sweet Spirit draw me, Till I am whol - ly 
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brace ; Clos-er within Thine arms en-fold me, I seek a rest - ing 
more ; Sigh-ing to feel Thine arms a-round me, A nd all my wandVinga 
Thine ; Quicken, refine, and wash and cleanse me, Till pure my soul shall 
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Clos - - - er with the cords of love, 

Clos - er, clos - er with the cords of love, 
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Draw me to Thy-self a - boye ; Clos - - er 

Draw me,draw me to Thy-self a - bove; Closer with the cords of love, 
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draw me, To Thyself a 

Draw me to Thy-self a-bove, Draw me to Thy-self a 



bove. 
bove. 
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3C0U0 Xiveg! 



For Y. P. S. C. £. and Epworth Leagues. 
Bev. John B. Coloaic. 



A. F. Mybrs. 




1. Might -y arm-y of the young, Lift the voice in cheer-ful song, 

2. Tongues of children light and free, Tongues of youth all full of glee, 

3. Je - BUS lives, bless-ed words I King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
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Send the welcome word a-long, Je-sus lives ! Once He died for you and me, 
Sing to all on land and sea, Je^sus lives ! Light for tou and all mankind, 
Lift the cross, and sheathe the swords, Je-sus lives ! See, He bretks the prison walls, 
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Bore our sins up-on the tree, Now He lives to make us free, Je-sus lives \ 
Sight for all by sin made blind. Life in Je-sus all may find, Je-sus lives! 
Throws a-side the dreadful pall, Conquers death at once for all, Je-sus lives I 
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Wait not till the shadows lengthen, tiU you older grow, Ral-ly now and 
Wait not, Sing, 
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Wait not, wait not, 
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Sing for 
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sing for Je - sus ev-'ry- where you go. Lift your joy-ful voi-ce« high, 
sing, 
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3e0U6 Xlves.— Concluded. 



Bepeat Chorus. 
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Ring-iig dear thro' earth and skj, Let the bleu -ed ti-diigs flj, Je-sus lives! 
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Give fiDe 3e0U6. 
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"What shall a man giTe in exchange for his soul f "—Matt. 16 : 26. 
G. W. I>. Grace Weiser Davis. 
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1. When a sin - ner how I cried, When a sin - ner how I cried, 

2. When in trou-ble hear me say^ When in trou-ble hear me say, 

3. When Vm dy-ing I will pray. When I'm dy- ing I will pray, 

4. When in heav-en I will sing, When in heav-en I will sing, 
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When a sin - ner how I cried : Give, give me Je - sns ! Give me 

When in trou-ble hear rae say: Give, give me Je-sus! 

When I'm dy - ing I will pray : Give, give me Je - sus I Cho. to t. 4. — 

When in heav-en I will sing: I have Je-sus, Je-sus. I have 
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J« - iiu, giro me Je - nu, Toa may hare all the world, Gi^e me Je - ni, 
Je - Wi, I ba?e Je - nis. Ton may have all the wcrld, 1 hare Je - soi. 
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Jforwarb, (tburcb of (Bob I 



Rev. iiiLisHA A. Hoffman. 
AUa Marcia. 



luA O. Hoffman. 
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l.VFdr-wapd move, oh, church of God I On, in Je-sus' namel 

2. Sol-diers of the Lord of Hosts, On to vie -to - ryl 

3. For-ward move, ye sons of light! No-bly, brave-ly on, 

4. Forward, in u - nit - ed ranks! Nor the war-fare cease 




Chorus. 
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The Mes - si - ah's king-dom to The earth pro - claim. Yoar Captain 
All this wide,wide world for Christ Must conquered bei 
Till the kingdoms of this world For Christ are won! 
Till lie to His kingdom come. And reign in peace. 
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robed in grace and beau-ty, Calls to faith and du - ty, 

robed in roy - al grace and beau-ty, Call-eth all to faith and du - ty, 
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Bids you for-ward go To bat -tie with the foe; He will your 

Bids you for-ward,' forward go To bat '^ tie with the foe; He will your 
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guide and lead - er be, And give the ■ vie - to'- ry ; Then 
guide and faith-fnl lead - er be, And give the glorious vic-to-ry; Then 
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forward, Cburcb of (Bob.— Concluded. 
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brave - ly on Till the king - dom is won I 

bravely and nobly and fearlessly on Till the kingdom for Christ is won ! 
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* Tenors may sing 1st Alto part with good effect instead of female voices 
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G. W. D. 



Mc'rc (5olng l5ome. 

Rev. 7 : 14-17. 



Grace Wbiseb Davis. 
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1. When we get home, how sweet 'twill be, From trials and temptations free, 

2. When we get home, with glad surprise The glory rich shall greet our eyes, 

3. When we get home, our loved ones wait To greet us at the iJearly gate, 

4. When we get home, His face we'll see, And praise Him thro e-ter-ni-ty; 
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CHO. — We*re go'ing home^ we^U soon be there^ To dweUwith'in the mansions fair ; 
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All sorrow, sin and sickness past, The perfect bliss erjojed at last! 

And blessedness we shall re-ceive Beyond what we can here conceive. 
There we shall meet to part no more In fel-low-ship for-ev - er-more. 
We'll share with Him the glory bright Within the pal-ac - es of light. 
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O broth^^Tf if you here pre-pare, You shall with Christ the ylo^ ry shtiref 



At end of last chorus only. 
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Home, home, gweet, sweet, home ! Pre -pare me, detr 8ar-ioor, for hetr'i, my blest borne. 
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19. 



^ru6t anb 0be^. 



" The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him."— Ps. 25 : 14. 



Bev. J. H. Sahhis. 
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D. B. Towner. 
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, What a glo -ry He 

2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly 

3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth 

4. But we nev - er can prove The delights of His love, Un-til all on the 

5. Then in fel-low- ship sweet, We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk bj' His 
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sheds on our way ! While we do His good will, He a - bides with us 
drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor a 
rich - ly re - pay ; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a 
al -tar we lay; For the fa- vor He shows, And the joy He be- 
side in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will 
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Chorus. 
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still, And with all who will trust and o - bey. Trust and o - bey. for there's 

tear, Can a - bide whiln we trust and o - bey. 
cross. But is blest if we trust and o - bey. 
stows, Are for them who will trust and o - bey. 

go, Nev - er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. 
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no otb - er way To be hap-py in Je - sus, but to trust and o - bey. 
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peace, »e Still I " 



Mark 4:39. 



Q. W. D. 



Oback Weiseb Davu. 
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1. My heart was fall of deep un- rest, My life un - hap - py 

2. My heart was filled with fear and dread, I could not see one 

3. The waves of trou - ble o'er me rolled, My soul was pressed with 

4. I ■ la-bored in life's harv - est field, Sad-dened to see but 
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and un - blest, Un-til I yield- ed to His will who whisper'd sweetly 
step a - head, 'Till Je-sus said 'Trust all to me, and I will lead thee 
woes un-told ; Then Je-sus took my hand and said; " Trust all to me, be 
lit - tie yield, But Jesus whispered "Faithful be, Toil on, and leave re- 
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"Peace, be still! 

peace - ful - ly." 'Tis I! be not a-fraid; *Tis I! be not dis- 
not a - fraid ! " 
suits to me." 
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mayed ; The hand that saret eom-maids the waret; Peace, be still ! Peace, be Btiii ! 
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21. 

E. B. Latta. 



Man^erina Hwa^. 



Knowleb Shaw. 
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1. Wan-der - er a-way from Je-sus, In the wind-ing ways of sin, 

2. Wan-der - er a-way from Je-sus, In the road to end-less woe, 

3. Wan-der - er a-way ftom Je-sns,Woaldstthon not a crown ob - tain? 
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Turn and seek the world's Redeemer, And his serv-ice now be - gin. 
If thou wilt not turn to Je - sus, Whither, whith-er wilt thou go? 
Why then wilt thou slight his goodness? Fear- est not the woe and pain? 
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On Mount Cal-va - ry he suffered, On the crti - el cross he died; 

Bioad the road where thou art go- ing, Ma - ny with thee downward move; 

Can you bar-ter life e - ter-nal, For the pleasure sin can give? 
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See his hands and feet so wounded, And be-hold his pierc- ed side. 
Turn and seek the nar-row pathway. That will lead to bliss a - bove. 
Turn, oh, turn you to the Sav-ior, And a fade-less crown re- ceive. 
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Wandering a-way, wandering a-way. Wandering a-way from Je-sus; 
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Mant>erlna Swa^.— Concluded. 
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Hear his gentle voice, Calling you to-day, And wander no more away fipm Jesus. 




Bring tTbcm In. 



Alexcenah Thomas. 



W. A. Ogdbn. 
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1. Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's vdce I hear, Out in the des-ert dark and drear, 

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help him the wand'ring ones to find? 

3. Oat in the des-ert hear their cry, Oat on the moontain wild and high. 
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Call-ing the sheep whoVe gone astray^ Far from the Shepherd's fold a-way. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold. Where they'll be sheltered from the cold? 
Hark ! 'tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, * * Go, find my sheep where'er they be. ' ' 
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Chobus. 
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Bring them in. Bring them in, Bring them in fix>m the fields of sin; 
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-Bring them in. Bring them in. Bring the wand'ring ones to Je-sns. 
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l^ou Mill 1Reeb U Jfrienb. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 



Rev. J. H. Welch. 
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1 . When the woes of life o'er-take you, And its bil-lows o'er you roll, 

2. When you leave the home of childhood For the broad-er fields of life, 

3. When your guilty heart condemns you, And your sins like mountains rise, 

4. When you near the verge of Jor-dan, And you feel the touch of death, 
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And the waves of trib-u - la-tion, deep, 0-ver-whelm your trembling soul, 

And be - fore you is the con-flict sore, The con-tend-ing and the strife, 

And you can-not, for your burning tears, Lift to God your long-ing eyes, 

In your frame the strange and mystic thrill, On your brow the chilling breath, 
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You will need 
You will need 
You will need 
You will need 
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help-er true, Who can strength and succor lend; 
might-y arm Your weak spir- it to de-fend;« 
Sav-iour kind, Who can peace and par-don send; 
com-fort - er. On whose love you can de -pend; 
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Cho.- Christ will be to you a friend, Kind and good and pure and true ; 
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In that dark and try-ing hour You will need a faith-ful friend. 

In temp-ta-tion's storm-y hour You will need a faith-ful friend. 

In that gloom-y, pain-ful hour You will need a faith-ful friend. 

In that last mo-ment-ous hour You will need a faith-ful friend. 
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On BUfaith-ful-ness de-pend ; He will he a friend to you. 
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0pen tbe Minbowa of Ibeaven. 



Bev. H. B. Hartzleb. 



Iba O. Hoffman. 




1. Gome, Ho- ly Ghost, my spir - it fill, Till ev - 'ry trembling 

2. Thy will, God, be done in me; At - tune my will to 

3. Then shall my life make mel - o - dy, And tes - ti - fy to 

4. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, come in ! come in I Pos - sess my rau-somed 
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chord With love's ecs-tat-ic mu-sic thrill. In full and sweet ac-cord! 

Thine, That so my life a song may be Of har-mon-y di-vine. 
Thee, Till oth • er hearts en-raptured be, And Thy sal - va - tion see. 

soul ! For - ever dwell and reign with-in, With love's supreme con-trol. 
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0-pen the windows of heav 

N .N .N N 



=M 



T 



PPI^ 



en. The best of Thy blessings send 
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0-pen the beau-ti-ful windows of heav'n, The best of Thy boun-ti - ful 
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Come with the Spir - it*s a- 
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bless - ings send down ; 
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Come, let 
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noint -ing be giv'n, The faith of Thy peo - pie crown. 
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Me'll riDeet ^bem ©per ttbere. 



V . ^ 



Said an old mother, looking at the wooden door-step, " It is worn away by the 

steps of those who never come back." 



G. W. D. 



Grace Wbiskr Davis. 
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1. For the- steps that nev-er come back I wait. For the voi-ces I hear no 

2. In the morn, at noon, in the e-ven-tideLoves's sweet mem'ries crowd thick and 

3. When the sor-rows come, and the heav-y cares, And the sad dis-ap-point-meuts 

4. We shall meet them there, we shall clasp glad hands With^the dear ones to heaven 
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more. For their presence dear, that so oft did cheer In the hap-py days of 

fast. And it ft]-raost seems like a cru-el dream Not to hear their steps at 

great, How my heart doth long for their comfort strong Who have passed beyond the 

gone ; We shaU join the throng in the new, new song Of the saved around God's 
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yore, 
last, 
gate, 
throne. 



We'll meet them o - Ter there, Our loved ones pure andiair, We'll 
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meet and greet our loved ones gone be - fore ; put the First whom we shall meet, And 
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with most rap-ture greet, Will be our pre-cious Sav - ionr on that shore. 
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26. "ttever to Sai? jfarewell. 

Rer. Elisha A. Hoffman. Iaa Orwio Hoffman. 

1-4- 
* Unison. ' 




1. 
2. 



We jour - ney to the home a - bove, 
To yon fair pal - a - ces of love, 



We'll meet our saint - ed par - ents there, Nev - er to say fare-well,' 
And heaven with sis-ters, broth-ers share, \O7nit, . . . . . . 
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er to say fare-well 
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Harmony. 
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Nev - er 
Nev - er 
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to say fare - well ; With - in that glo-rious sum-mer land The 
to say fare - well ; Up - on the plains of per - feet light, Uj 




man - 
on 



y jew-eled man-sions stand. And there we'll meet, at God's right hand, 
the pave-ments gold-en bright, We'll walk with them, en-robed iia. white. 




^^ 






^ 



± 



p 



-0- 



? 



t 



i 



Harmony. 



Chorus. 



s 



T 



U il ^i^r^ iU fi 



p^ 



I 



Nev - er to say farewell. ) Nev-er to say fare-well, 
Nev - er to say farewell, j 
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Nev-er to say fare- 
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Oh I we shall meet at Qod's right hand, 
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, Nev-er to say fare - well. 
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3 We'll meet beyond life's swelling flood, 
Never to say farewell, 
Redeemed and washed in Jesus' blood, 

Never to say farewell ; 
Earth's long, long night will pass away, 
Dissolvin/^ into heavenly day. 
And we shall with our ioved ones stay, 

Never to say farewelL 
fVery effective if unison parts are sung 



f 



t 



4 Oh, what a blessed hope is this, 
Never to say farewell ! 
What pure and perfect happiness. 
Never to say farewell '. 

To TeaeVv -jou iwvT , ofcV%\\"S)\^"a^^> 
And xTveeX. '\i«i \ciN ti^ va^ X^^Jv* -MBi^sv, 

as a solo. 
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flDabe iperfectli? Mbole. 
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Spirited. 
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Ber. Elisha A. Hoffman. 




1 



■1 



In the fuU-ness of love, Je - sus came from a - bove, To re- 

And He died on the tree, as a ran - Bom for me, And His 

2 f Heav-y la - den with sin, and de - file- ment with-in, I bowed 

\ And He poured forth the flood of the soul-cleansing blood, And my 

Q f It was when I be-lieved that His peace I re-ceived. And my 

' \ For He scat-tered the night and my soul saw the light, And the 
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deem me from guilt and from sin ; \ ^. , full-ne9fl of neace what a 

blood makes me per - feet - ly clean ; \ ^ ^^'^ * *"*^ °®^^ ®* peace.what a 

low at His mer - ci - ful feet. | Now my heart is a tem-pleof 
heal - ing from sm was com-plete; j ^ ^ 

dark-ness was turned in- to day; 
bur - den of sin rolled a - way ; 



> And now all the day long His sweet 
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rap-ture of bliss. What re - joic-ing when Christ made me whole; 
glad-ness and song, - ver - fiow-ing with love and with praise ; 
love is my song. And I tell of His grace o'er and o'er, 
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When He showed forth His pow'r in that won-der - ful hour, And so 
Ev - er - last - ing thanks-giv - ings to Je - bus be - long, And to 
When I bow at His feet, and His prais-es re - peat, And my 
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fIDabe Iperfectl^ Mbole.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 




sweet-ly spoke peace to my soul I 
Him glad thanksgivings I raise, 
won-der - ful Sav-iour a - dore. 
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Oh, how sweet 



was the 
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was the hour When the Saviour spoke peace to my soul ! 
hour When He saved my soul ! ^ 
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Min 0ne. 
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" He that winneth soals is wise." — Proverbs 11 : 30. 
(To the WIN-ONE CIRCLES all over the world.) 

.Gragk Wbiser Davis. 
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He that win - neth souls is wise, Strive one soul to 
ne saved soul, how rich a prize! Win one soul from 
2 f In the thick -est of the field You may not be 
' \ But the way - side fruit may yield, There one may re - 
" Tho' it be an hum-ble child, Or one old in 
To the Lord so meek and mild, Strive one soul to 
Win one soul, if rich or. poor. Who -so -e'er he 
And a crown you will se-cure In e - ter - ni - 
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win ; 

sin. 
sent, 
pent, 
sin, 
win. 
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Chorus. 
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Win one, 



i 



'^=^ 



*t 



^ 



i=i 



win one, 
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Win one, 
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Do for Christ the ver - y best; 
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Ev - *ry soul you bring to Him Will lie swe^t-l"^ V\we\.« 
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29. 



H Better iS)ai? Comina. 



"They desire a better country, that isao heavenly: lor He hath prepared fur theui acity.'- 
tr. W. D. (Heb. 11: 16.) Grace VVkiskk Davis. 




a bet - ter day is dawn - ing, a day that knows no night, When all 

a bright-er day is dawn - ing, a per - feet, cloudless day, Day of 

8. O, the hap - py day is hast'n - ing when we shall meet a - gain ! Those for 

4. O, the glo-rious day is near - ing when Je - sus we shall see, And in 

6. If our fel - low-ship on earth in the Sav-iour be so sweet Wliat a 







sor-TOW shall be ban - ished and ev - *ry wrong made right ! God will 
glo-rious rev - e - la - tion, all dark - n ess rolled a - way! Free from 
whom we here have longed we shall meet on E - den's plain; Death can 
Hea.v'n in His com - mun - ion for - ev - er - more shall be ; Friend, have 
rap-ture shall we know when a • round His tlirone we meet? When the 
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take a - way all fear, wipe a-way our ev-'ry tear. You'll be there, 
burdens now we bear, free from all perplexing care, You'll be there, 
nev - er en - ter there, Je-sus' glo - ry we shall share, You'll be there, 
you this hope to-day ? Can we tru - ly, tru - ly say, You'll >»e there, 
happy day shall come, and the precious saints get home, You'll be there, 
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I'll be 

I'll be 

I'll be 
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You'll be there, 
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there. (I'll be tliere.) You'll be there, I'll be there, In that 

You'll be there, I'll be there, 
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better day that's dawning We'll be there; When that glorious morn shall come, 

j^ We'll be there; 
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H Better Da? Coming,— Concluded. 
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And the precious isaints get home, You'll be there, 

You'll be there, 



I'll be there^ (I'll be there. 



I 



30. 






■^ 






f 



LMJ= 



i 



^ 



Bnb ^b9ll 1 tlurn BacI; ? 

Arranged by G. W. D, 



i 



*i« 



i 



^iHS=f ^ 



ft 



«=1=T=^ 



1. 

a. 

8. 
4. 



My 
My 

I 
I'll 



Je 

gra. 

love 

love 

love 



And say 
In man 
I'll sing 



- 8U8, 

• cious 
Thee 
Thee 
Thee 
when 
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with 



I love 
Ke - deem 
be - cause 
for wear - 
in life, 
the death- 
of glo - 
the glit - 



Thee, I 
-er, my 
Thou hast 
> ing the 
I will 
■dew lies 
• ry and 

ter - ing 



know Thou art 
Sav - iour art 
first lov - ed 
thorns on Thy 

love Thee in 
cold on my 
end - less de - 

crown on my 



mine, 
Thou; 
me, 
. brow; 
death, 
brow: 
light, 
brow, 



For 
If 

And 
If 

And 

If 

I'll 

If 
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Thee all the lol - lies of 

ev - er I loved Thee, my 
pur-chased my par -don on 

ev - er I loved Thee, my 
praise Thee as long as Thou 

ev - er I loved Thee, my 

ev - er a - dore Thee in 

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 



sin I re - sign ; ) 
.Te - sus, 'tis now. 
Cal - va - ry's tree; i 
Je - sus, 'tis now. " 
giv - est me breath, ' 
Je - sus, 'lis now. 
Heav -en so bright; ' 
'tis now. 



j And shall I turn back 
I I'll nev - er turn back, 
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O no, not 

O no, not 



^ 



^ 



ii^ - to 
nev - er 



*=* 



the world ? 
turn back , 
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I, not 1 1 And 
I, not I! I'll 
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shall I turn back in - to the world? No, no, not 
nev - er turn back, nev - er turn back, O no, not 
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Singing HII the 3)ai?^ 



A. F. M. 



Psalms 100 : 2. 



A, F. Mtbbs. 



Spirited, 
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1. At my work I'm al-ways sing-ing, Tho' the day be cold and long; 

2. I will sing the bless-ed ti-dings, When at work or by the way ; 

3. Oh! how hap-py when I'm sing-ing, How the cares do pass a -way; 

4. Come to Je-sus now and serve Him, With your talent, time and voice ; 
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For my heart's so fall of mu - sic, That I can-not stop my song. 

Oh, the world shall ring with mu-sic, For I'm sing-ing all the day. 

And the moments swift-ly pass-ing, For I'm sing-ing all the day. 

Sing the bless-ed, glo-rious ti-dings, Till the earth shall all re-joice.. 
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Chorus. 




I'm sing-ing, I'm sing-ing, I'm sing-ing all the day; Fm 
yes, yes, 
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sing-ing, I'm sing-ing, Fm sing-ing all the day. 

yes, yes, the day. 
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32. 



I'm mot aione. 



" I will fear no evil : for thou art with me."- Ps. 23 : 4. 
Maby B. Pbce. John E. Kurzbkknabb. 




1. When dark'ning shadow 'round me falls, And light and hope seem gone, 

2. His eye can pierce tho dark-est cloud, His arm all dan - ger stay ; 

3. When sor-rows come with crushing blow 0*er my de-fence-less head, 

4. So eheer-ful - ly IMl trav - el on Thro' life's dark, thorn-y way ; 
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There is one thonght my heart up-holds : It is, I'm not a - lone. 

He waits for nei - ther look nor word, Our troub-les to al - lay. 

I trem-ble not ; for well I know Who by my side doth tread. 

I'll fear no ill, I'm not a - lone While Je - sus is my stay. 
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Chorus. 
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No, nev - er 

No, not a - lone, 
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a - lone. Can Je - sus' followers be; 



£ 






f 



h^ 



F — ^ — P — ^ — ''*— rf — ^ — c — # , r^y , 




He's ev - er near, why should we fear? Our Guide and Hope is ^e. 
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from Beatb "Clnto Xlfe. 



Arranged by J. H. Hathaway. 
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i. Till I learned to love Thy name, Lord, Thy grace de - ny - ing, 

2. Noth-ing could the world im - part, Dark-n ess held no mor - row, 

3. When I learned to love Thy name, Thou meek and low - ly, 

4. Henceforth shall ere - a - tion ring With sal - va-tion's sto - ry, 
6. Hal - le - lu - jah I grace is free, I will tell the sto - ry, 

Kn 1 J^A' 
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I was lost to sin and shame, Dy - ing, dy - ing, dy - ing. 

In my soul and in my heart, Sor-row, sor - row, sor - row. 

Rap - ture kin - died in a flame, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly. 

Till I rise with Thee to sing Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry. 

Je - bus' blood hath made me free, Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry. 
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This is now my con - stant theme, This my favorite sto - ry, 
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Je - bus' blood a - vails for me, Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry 
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34. 

E. A. H. 



Monbrousli? ■Rebeemeb. 



Rev. Elisha A. HorfVAN. 
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1. I have pre - dous news to tell, hal - le - lu -jah! Christ has 

2. It was Christ's re- demp-tion- blood, hal - le - lu-jah! That re- 

3. I have found a pre - cious Mend, hal - le - lu - jah! On whose 
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come with me to dwell, halle - lu-jah! By his grace and pow'r di-vine, He has 
stored my soul to God, halle - lu-jah ! He the cleansing stream applied, Flowing 
help I can depend, halle - lu-jah! Since he took my sins a - wayj He has 
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changed this heart of mine. And he whispers, **I am thine, '^hal-le - lu - jah! 

from his wounded side; I am saved and jus - ti - fied, hal-le- lu - jah! 

taught me how to pray, And to do his will each day, halle - lu - jah! 
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walk the nar-row way, For he washed my sins a - way, hal-le - lu - jah! 

Chorus. 
Hal-le-lu jah! I'm re-deemed! Oh, so 
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Hal - le - lu-jah! I'm redeem'd! oh, hal - le - lu - jah! I'm redeem'd! Oh, so 
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won-drous-ly redeemed, yes, oh, so won-drous-ly redeemed! I'm re- 
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35. 



^be Xife-Boat 



Elisha a. Hoffmak. 



Chas. Eow. Pxiob. 
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1. The life-boat, loose it ! for o'er the wave There echoes a heart-rendiDg cry : "Come 

2. Heed not the tempest, fear not its roar; Quick speed o'er the billowy wave; The 

3. Bring out the life-boat, and gath-er in The souls that are drifting a - way ' In 
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quick to the rescue, ye souls true and brave ! O save ere we per-ishaud die'" 
life-boat launch forth and push out from the shore, A perishing brother to save, 
doubt and in darkness, in guilt and in sin, And bring them to Je-sus to - day. 
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Chorus. 

O save,.... ye brave!.... 
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O save, 
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ye brave! Push oat o'er the troubled wave! Han the 
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Push out o'er the rough and troubled wave ! 
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life - boat to - day, O'er the bil-lows a - way, A per-ish-ing soul to save 1 
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36. Monberful Stori? of Xovc ©ivlne. 

"His name shall be called wonderful." Isa. 0: 6. 
Altered by G. W. D. Gback Wkiskb Davis. 




1. Darkness now cov-ers the face of the skies, Trem-bles the earth in its 

2. Is it not won-der-ful ? See, from His side Flows the red cur -rent, the 

3. Oh, it is won-der-ful, per -feet my rest! Nev • er a shad - ow of 

4. Yes, it is won-der-ful, naught more to do But to o - bey His sweet 

5. Now I shall know what it is to a - bide Safe in His pres-ence, with 
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deep sym - pa - thy ; 
life - giy - log blood I 
doubt -ing or fear; 
will with de - light ; 
waye af - ter wave 
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Won - der - f ul sto - ry — Im - man - u - el dies 1 
Now to my heart it is free - ly ap - plied, 
Safe - ly I lean on my dear Saviour's breast ; 
Con - flict and tri - al He'll car - ry me through, 
Of His sal - va - tion, a won - der - ful tide, 
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Free-ly His life He has giv-en for me. 
And I am cleansed in this crim-son-tide flood. 
Won-der - ful lore, that can keep me so near. 
Keep my heart clean and my gar-ments all white. 
Boll -ing up -on me to cleanse and to save. 



Won - der - f al sto - ry of 
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di - vine, Won - der - ful Sav - lour, 
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I know He is mine! 
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Wondor-ful sto-ry of love di-vine, Won-der-ful Saviour, I know He is mine I 
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1. Christian, gird the ar-mor on, There's a vie - fry to be won For the 

2. Let His ban - ner be unfurled Till it waves o'er all the world, Sea to 

3. When the bat - tie shall be done. And the vie - to - ry be won, Con - flict 

4. That will be an hour of joy, Praise shall then our tongues employ More and 
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Lord, for the Lord ; Take the bel - met, sword and shield, Forth uti- 

sea, shore to shore. Till the na - tions all shall own He is 

past, con -flict past, In the new Je-ru - sa-lem We shall 

more, more and more; We shall stand be -fore the King And the 

J^J \^. 
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to the bat - tie - field 
King and He a - lone 
wear a di - a - dem 
song of tri-umph sing 



At His word, 
Ev - er - more. 
At the last, 
Ev - er - more, 



at His word. On we'll 
ev - er - more, 
at the last, 
ev - er - more. 
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march . . to vie - to - 
On we'll march 



to vic-to-ry. 
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Je-sus will our lead-er be, Je-sus 
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will our lead - er be; 
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On we'll march . . . . 
On we'll march 



to vie - to- 
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®n to IDlctori?.— Concluded. 




to vie - to - ry, 



To a fi - nal and a glo-rioos vie - to - ry. 
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''The Gospel" in Africa, means "Pass the Word along," and in India "Good news." 



G. W. D. 
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Grace Wkiskb Davis. 
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1. Je - sus came to save from sin, Pass the word a - long ; 

2. To the 8av-iour all may come, Pass the word a - long, 

3. Without mon-ey you can buy, Pass the word a -long, 

4. All the lame, and halt, and blind, Pass the word a - long^ 

5. All His ben- e -fits em-brace, Pass the word a -long; 



He can make us 
All the wan - der- 
Wine and milk that 
Here may full sal- 
Free-ly now be 
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Chorus. 
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pure with - in. Pass the word a - long. Good news ! good news ! 

ers from home, Pass the word a - long. Good news ! good news I 

sat - is - f y. Pass the word a - long. 

va - tion find. Pass the word a - long, 

saved by grace. Pass the word a - long. 
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Pass tbe word a-Iong ; Good news I good news I Pass the word a -long. 

Good news I good news ! 
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39. 



3*0110, Save flDe *Wow. 



£• A.« H* 



E. A. Hoffman. 
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1. Lord, my heart is bruised and bleed-ing With the wounds of sin; 

2. I am bowed in grief and sor - row, Bur-dened and op-prestl 

3. Let the bonds of sin be bBo-ken, Free - ly all for-givel 

4. Come, dear Sav-iour, come and bless me, With Thy matchless grace ; 

5. Why not now, dear Lord, for -give me Thro* Thy grace di-vine? 
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For Thy mer - cy I am plead-ing, Gome and make me clean. 

Come ere dawns an - oth - er mor-row, Bring me peace and rest. 

Let the word of power be spo-ken, That shall bid me live. 

Turn to me Thy heart of mer-cy, And Thy smil-ing face. 
Why not now, dear Lord, re - ceive me As a child of Thine ? 
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All my guilt and sin con-fess - ing, At thy feet I bow, 
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I am wait-ing for Thy bless - ing, Je-sus, save me now! 
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40. Xeaning Qn tbe Everlaetmd Hrma* 



Rev. £. A. Hoffman. 




A. J. Showalivr. 
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1. What a fel-low-ship, whata joy divine, Leaning on theEv-er- 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on theEv-er- 

3. What have I todread,whathaveI to fear, Leaning on theEv-er- 
# * 
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last - ing Arms! What a bless - ed-ness, what a peace is mine, 

last - ing Arms ! Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 

last - ing Arms ! I have peace com-plete with my Lord so near, 
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Refkain. 
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lean - - ing. Safe and* secure from all 
Lean-ing, on Je-sus, 
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a-larms; Lean - ing. 

Leaning on Je-sus, 



'jsrz 



X- 



:b=i; ^=FH 




[g 



1^ 



"K -K- 



5± 



i «^ 



:st 



lean ... ing, Lean - ing on the Ev . er - last - ing Arms. 
Lean - ing on Je - sus. 
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41. 



(BIovi? to Ibie IRame 



Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 
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Rev. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down where for cleansing from 

2. I am so won-drous-ly sav'd from sin, Je - sus so sweet- ly a- 

3. Oh, pre-ciousfount-aiu, that saves from sin, I am so glad I have 

4. Come to this fount-ain, so rich and sweet; Cast thy poor soul at the 
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I I I L 



P I? 4i j i .j i « i 



-tr-S^ 



m 



E 



V — ?— F — U'^ g 




sin I cried; There to my heart was the blood ap-plied; Glo-ry to His 
bides within; There at the cross where He took me in; Glo-ry to His 
en - tered in; There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean, Glo-ry to His 
Saviour's feet; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete; Glo-ry to His 




1>. S. — TJwre to my heart was the blood ap-plied; Glo-ty to His 



Fine. Chorus. 





name. Glo - ry to His name, Glo-ry to His nave; 
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English Melody. 




I fO hap - py day, that fixed my choice On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 1 
\ Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its raptures all a-broad. / 
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Happy day,happyday,menJ«uswash'dmysin,away! j =' XrrS^clnl^'^ d^' 



2 'Tis done! the great transaction's done! 

I am my Lord's, and He is mine; 
lie drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess that voice divine. 
^ ^owrest, my long-divided heart; 
^JSKed on this hUaafal center, rest; 



Nor ever from thy Lord depart; 
With Him of every good possessed. 

4 H\g\\V\ea.\'iit\i«it\\eaTdthe solemn vow, 
T\\at \ov? t«i\ev««3i ^«\\ ^«Sc^ \i«KL^ 

\ And XAeaa Vn d«aX>ci «k\»\A ^ ^«hx 



(ASS\ 
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3e0U0 flD^ frtenD. 



** Bat mj Lord shall supply all your need according to His riches la 
glory in Christ Jesus." Philippians 4:19. 



G. W. D. 



Gback Weisbb Davis. 
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1. Though fiery darts as - sail, Je-sas is near me ; w hat though all help-ers fail, 

9. What tho' the foe is strong, help God will send me ; What tho' the hat-tie's long, 

3. When eyes are closed in sleep, He will watch o'er me ; He will close vig - il keep 

4. My heart to Him I give, For me He car - eth ; Sor-row to Him I leave, 
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Je-sus will hear me ; What tho' all watchers fly, Je - sus is ev - er nigh, 
He will de-fend me ; Tho* of t-en wea - ry, sore, Je - sus leads on be - fore, 
and walk be-fore me ; My way He will pre -pare, and pa - tient - ly will share 
all woe He shar - eth ; He died that I might live, and will my sins for - give, 
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And will my needs sup - ply, Je - sus my Lord. 
Cheer • ing us ev •• er more, Je - sus my Lord. Je - sus my friend ! 

My tri - als and my care, Je - sus my Lord. 

I shall His grace re-ceive, Je-sus my Lord. 
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Mbat a TKaont)erfuI Saviour! 

**And his bame shall be called Wonderful.** — Isa. 9: 6. 

Rsv. Eli^ha a. Hoffman. 




1. Christ has for sin a-tone-mentmadcWhat a won - der - ful Sav - ionr! 

2. I praise Kim for the cleansing blood, What a -won - der - ful Sav - iour ! 

3. Hecleans'dmy heartfromall its sin, What a won - dcr- ful Sav - iour! 

4. He walks be-side me in thewav.Whata won -der -ful Sav - iour! 
6. He gives me o-vcr- coming pow'r,What a won -der -ful Sav - iour! 
6. To Him I've giv - en all my heart, What a won - der - ful Sav - iour ! 
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We are redeem'd! the price is paid! What a wen - der - ful Sav - iour ! 

That rec - on-ciled my soul to God: What a won - der - ful Sav - iour! 

And now He reigns and rules therein; What a won - der - ful Sav - iour ! 

And keeps me fieiith- ful day by day; What a won - der -ful Sav -iour! 

And tri-umph in each try- ing hour; What a won - der - ful Sav - iour! 

The world shall nev-er share a part ; What a won - der - ful Sav - iour ! 
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Je - BUS, my Je - sus! 
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What a won - der - ful 
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Je - BUS, my Lord! 
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45. 



Some 1)app^ Dai^. 



Mb8. £. W. Chapman. 
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Bev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 




1. Some day we shall lay our burdens down, Rest will then be sweet; 

2. Some day we shall chant the glad new song With the an - gel choir; 

3. Some day we shall meet our kindred dear, Meet to part no more ; 
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Some day we shall wear the robe and crown, All our joy com -plete. 

Some day we shall join the hap-py throng With the harp and lyre. 

Some day we shall know no care nor fear, On that bliss-ful shore. 

# « ft 



^t=l 



Hrt?: 



s^s 



f — ^ — ^ 



r r r T c r r 



i 



m 



Chorus. 
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Some bap - py day, some bless-ed day The sweet-est son^ well 
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"Wearer tbe Croee. 
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Mrs. F. J. Crosby. 



Mrs. J. F. Knapp. 
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1. "Near-er the cross!" my heart can say, 

2. Near-er the Christian's mer - cy seat, 

3. Near-er in pray'r my hope as-pires. 
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I am com-ing near - er, 
I am com-ing near-er, 
I am com-ing near-er. 
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Near - er the cross from day to day, I am com-ing near - er ; 
Feast-ing my soul on man -na sweet, I am com-ing near-er; 
Deep-er the love my soul de- sires, I am com-ing near-er; 
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Near-er the cross where Je - sus died, Near-er the fountain's 
Strong-er in faith, more clear I see Je - sus, who gave him- 

Neax-er the end of toil and care, Near-er* the _ joy I 
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crim-son tide, Near-er my Sav-iour's wound -ed side, 

self for me ; Near - er to Him I still would be : 

long to share, Near - er the crown I soon shall wear, 




I am com-ing near-er. 
Still I'm com - ing near - er, 
am com-ing near-er, 




I am com - ing near - er. 

Still I'm com - ing near - er. 

I am com - ing near - er. 
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41. 



t\\ Start for tbe IklnQ&oin. 



Bbv. Elisha a. Hoffman. 
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1. You ask me to leave the broad high way of sin, And turn from the 
*2. Too dear- ly and long I have loved this vain worlds And wast-ed the 

3. Tbe pleasures of earth have engrossed all my tho'ts, The pleasures of 

4. No long-er I'll walk in the broad way of sin, And close my poor 
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wrong to the right, And I have re-solved a new life to be-gin, And 
years in their flight; 'Tis time I should leave all the sins of my life; 1*11 
sense and of sight ; While I have ne-glect - ed, a - las I my poor soul ; I'll 
heart to the light ; If Christ will re-ceive me, my all I will bring, And 



fr-i — t^- v- 



r L i f T--^ 4- WP-"F-"F - ^ 



F^ 



t 



^ 



m 



^M 



i 



Chorus. 

4 



i 



\ 



f 



t 



■Gh 



"Z?*"^ 



^ 



I \> 




I I b b . . . . 

start for the Kingdom to-night I I'll start, I'll start, 

take the first step here to-night! I'll start for the Kingdom, I'll start for the 
start for the Kingdom to-night! 
take the iSrst step yet to-night! 
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start for the Kingdom to-night ! God help-ing me 

Kingdom, the King-dom to-night ! 
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now I will take the first step, And start for the Kingdom to-night. 
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Hbun^antl^ Hble to Save. 



Bev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Who-ev-er re-ceiv 

2. Who-ev-er re-ceiv 

3. Wl\o-ev-er re-pents 
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eih the Cru-ci-fied One, Who-ev-er be- 
eth the mes-sage of God, And trusts in the 
and for-sakes ev-'ry sin, And o-pens his 
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liev - eth on God's on-ly Son, A free and a per - feet sal- 
pow'r of the soul-cleansing blood, A full and e - ter - nal re- 
heart for the Lord to come in, A pres-ent and per - feet sal- 
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va-tion shall have, For He is a - bund - ant- ly a - ble to save, 
demption shall have, For He is both a - ble and will-ing to save, 
va-tion shall have. For Je-sus is read - y this moment to save. 
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My brother, the Mas * ter is calling for thee ; His grace and His 

Brother, the Master is come, and is calling for thee : 
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cy are wondrously free ; . . . His b ood as a rah - ' som 

Brother, His blood as 



Brother, His grace and His mercy are wondrously free ; 
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Hbunbantl^ Hble to Save.— Concluded. 
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for sinners He gave, And He is a -bun - dant-ly a-ble to save. 
a ransom for sinners He gave, And He is a-bun-dant-lj a-ble to save. 
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Iprai^er tor tbe l50li? Spirit 







Rey. J. H. Welch. 
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2. 
3. 
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Ho- ly 
Shed a- 
Give us 
Fir our 
Seal us 



Spir - it, at this hour 
broad Tbj' love di - vine, 
zeal the lost to 
eye on Christ a 
for the life a 
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Let us feel Thy quick'ning 
From all sin our hearts re- 
seek. And the Gos - pel to them, 
lone. To our souls His joy make 
bove, Oh, Thou blest e - ter - nal 
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pow'r; Come up - ob us as we meet 

fine. Make our lives from day to day 
speak; Make the fruits of grace a - bound 
known ; All Thy work in us com-plete, 
Dove ! Clothed in white cause us to be, 
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At the heav*n-ly mer-cj'- 

Je-sus* love to men dis- 

In our life the year a- 

For His pres-ence make us 

And in peace God's face to 
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seat; Come up -on us as we meet At the heav'nly mer-cy-seat. 

play; Make our lives from day to day Je-sus* love to men dis-pla.y. 

round ; Make the fruits of grace a - bound In our lives the year a-round. 

meet; All Thy work in us com-plete, For His presence make us meet. 

see; Clothed in white cause us to be, And in peace God's face to see. 
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G. W. D. 
Solo. 



Mbat Sball it profit ? 

(Matt. 16: 26.) 




Grace Weiskb Davis. 






1. What shall it profit, how much will I gain To lose my own soul and the world obtain? The 

2. All earth-ly pleasure can not sat-is - fy, Nor worldly treasure ray soul grat^i -ly; 'Tis 

3. Friends may desert me, regain them I may, But lost should ray soul be,'tis lost for aye: Sal- 

4. Qod greatly loved me. His dear Son He gave My soul from itssin and death to save;* 'Tis 
5; I'll not ex-change it for all earthly gold; For so poor a price it shall not be sold; To 
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earth, what its value? My soul, what its worth,That I should exchange it for e'en the whole earth? 
but for a moraent, then passes away, While, if I am lost, I am lost for al-way. 
va-tion re-ject-ed a moment too late. And closed are the portals of sweet Mercy's gate, 
valued in heaven by yon angel-throng, Each soul that repents wakes their joy and their song. 
God I now of-fer each talent, each power. To live for His glory each day and each hour. 
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'Twill profit me nothing, my soul I'll lose; I will not exchange it, and Christ refuse; 'Twill 
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pro-fit me nothing, my soul I'll lose; I will not exchange it, and Christ re-fuse. 
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tesatlEfleth ibn longlDgBoul." 



GsiCB Wkiseb Davis. 




1. Up and down thia wea-ry earth I've wandered. Seek - ing her 

2. Then 1 formed with-in n>e res ■ o - In ■ tiona And . am - hi 

3. Now the Sav-iour sat-U ■ fies nif loiig-irigs, And He mat 
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and itafHeiiiiaiili.g Did II13' soul de-eeive, All have failed to am ■ is- 
of the hu-man. Help I sought di -vine, Looked to Ood to strengthen, 
groweth hrighler, To theper-fect day, And I soon shall reach lie 






Xent, "Wot lost. 



Grace Wkiseb Davis. 
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1. All is not lost, thougli passed beyond our sight ; Light is not gone, though 

2. Our loved are lent ; we must not say our lost ; He called them from this 

3. Each of our loved is as a star of Heaven, A beckoning light to 

4. Henceforth we'll walk in peace and sweet •ontent ; God has our friends and 
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eyes be dimmed with tears; Our loved have on - ly gone to stand in white, 

world of sin and care ; They serve Him best a - mid the heavenly host ; 

woo and guide us home; Each thought of them to us of God is giv-en 

will our treasures keep ; He'll be our friend un - til the word is sent 
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And walk with God be-yond all cares and fears. Lent, not lost. 

He guards them well and safe-ly o - ver there. 

To keep us pure un-til the Lord shall come. 

To joiu our loved where none shall ever weep. (Not lost, no! not lost I) 
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On - ly gone be - fore to join the heav'nly host ; Our own are ours for- 
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ev • er and for - ev - er, Lent to the Lord, in Heaven but not lost. 
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65. Ibavkl tbe 1bei*alb*«angels Sina. 



Charles Wesley. 




Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy 
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1. Hark ! the' her - aid - an - gels sing, **Glo - ry to the new-born King; 

2. Christ, by high-est heavetf a-dored, Christ, the ev - er - last- ing Lord; 
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild; God and sin-ners rec - on-ciled. 
Veiled in flesh the God-head see; Hail, in - car-nate De - i - ty ! 
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Joy-ful, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the triumph of the skies; 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of peace! Hail the Sun of right-eous-ness ! 
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With an - gel - ic hosts pro - claim, "Christ is born in Beth -le - hem." 
Light and life to all He brings, Risen with heai-ing in His wings. 
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With an - gel - ic hosts pro-claim, "Christ is born in Beth -le- hem.'* 
Light and life to all He brings, Risen with heal - v\!isi; vol Ww'e.^V:^'^. 
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56. 



Jflee ae a Birb. 




Mary S. B. Dana. 

i 






Spanish. 
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1. Flee as a bird to your mountain, Thou who art wea-ry of sin , 

2. He will pro-tect thee for ev - er, Wipe ev - er - y fall-ing tear ; 
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Go to the clear flowing fountain, Where you may wa&h and be clean. 
He will for-sake thee, oh nev - er, Sheltered so ten - der - ly there. 
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Fly, for th' a-ven-ger is near thee. Call, and the Sav - iour will 
Haste, then the hours are fly - ing, Spend not the moments in 
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hear thee, He on his bo-soin will bear thee; Oh, thou who art 
sigh - ing. Cease from your sor-row and cry - ing. The Saviour will 
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wea - ry of sin, Oh, thou who art wea - ry of sin. 
wipe ev - 'rj' tear. The Sav - iour will wipe ev - *ry tear. 
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57. 



O. S. G. 



Cbridt 10 TKaaitittd. 

" Give me thine heart."— Prov. 28 : 29. 



O. 8. Gbinnell. 
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1. sin - ner, lis - ten while you may, For Christ can wash your 

2. Oh, come to Christ ! do not de - lay. But seek • His par - don 

3. Just as you are, oh, has - ten now I Con-fess your sins and 

4. Oh ! can it be you will re - fuse To lis - ten to such 
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bore them all 
come just now, 



sins a - way; He 

while you may ; Oh, 

hum - bly bow ! His might - y grace 

gra - cious news. And shut your ears. 
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up - on the cross, 

and do not wait, 

He will im - part, 

and close your eyes, 



I 



j» P 



I 



r r i ; >- =£ 



i 



t 



Chorus. 
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To save you from e - ter - nal loss. 
Un - til the Spir - it says, "too late." 
His blood will cleanse your sin - ful heart. 
And die the death that nev - er dies? 
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Wait-ing, wait- ing 
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wait - ing, Christ is wait - ing 

Christ is wait - ing, 
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to save ; 

to - dav : 
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Wait - iug, wait - ing, Christ is wait-ing to save 

Wait-ing, wait-ing, Christ is wait-ing. 
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58. 



Ikeep IPour Colors Jflping. 
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Bey. J. E. Rankik, D. D. 

Stoprano and Alto In Unlsion. 



S. H. LiGHTNBB. 
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1. Keep your col - ors fly- ing, All ye Chris-tian j-outh; 

2. Life is all be - fore you Where to choose your way; 

3. Keep your col - ors fly- ing, Nev - er think of ease; 
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To Christ's call re - ply - ing. 
Keep Christs col-ors o'er you. 
Sin and self de - ny -ing, 

JL. J.. 
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Full of grace and truth. 
Watch and fight and pray, 
Je - BUS on - ly please. 



Rise in strength and 
With a firm en- 
Not for world-ly 
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beau - 13', 

deav - or 

pleas -ure, 
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In lifes morn-ing glow, 
Ev - 'ry foe de - fy 
Not for world - ly fame, 



An-swer to each du - ty, 
True to Je - sus ev - er. 
Not for heaps of treasure, 
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On-ward, up-ward go. 
Lift your col - ors high. 
But for Je - sus' name ! 



Keep your col-ors fly - ing Stand for God and 
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truth; Keep your col-ors fly -ing. All ye Chris-tian youth. 
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59. 



(Bob l6 Coming. 



Mrs. Sue M. O. Hoffman. 
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1. God is com-ing! God is com-ing! shout aloud the glad re-frain; 

2. God ia com-ing! God is com-ing! roll the notes of joy on high; 

H. God is com-ing! God is com-ing! and the hosts oi sin are strong; 

4. God is com-ing! God is com-ing! lift up 3' our hearts and pray! 



£^#=4 



titi^zM: 



^EM: 




*=fc:bt=ib= t r- B-^ -fa 



b-»; 



I 




1 



td=^ 



^=^^ 



^- 



fc^e 



P^ 



Fine. 



^S 



•-# 



^ 



S:: 



I 



Send the cry from town and cit - y to the vil - lage, ham-let, plain; 

Ev - 'r3' blood-bought son of Jesus, ral - ly to your leader's cry! 

We will meet them bravely, boldly, and the fight will not be long. 

In the fight 'twixt light and darkness He will need strong arms to-day. 




God is com-ing! hear the an-gels shout the tidings irom above; 

God is com-ing! God is com-ing! rub your rusty armor bright, 

God is com-ing! and before Him powers of darkness must give way; 

God is com-ing! fal-ter nev-er — when the conflict here is done 
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He will d»^l-uge our whole country with His tidal wave of love. 
Gird your sword and shield about you, and be ready for the fight. 
God is com-ing! by His strong arm we shall gain the victory. 
You shall wear a crown of glo - ry in the kingdom of His Son. 




God is com-ing! pass the watchword all a -long the line to-dayl 
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Ql), Ibow Sweet at 3e0U6' jfeet. 



As Sung by K. S. Bobsok. 
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1. There's a rest -ing place I know, Where life's heal-ing wa 

2. This the song I sing each day, "He has wash'd my sin 

3. Should the tempter try his pow'r, He has grace for ev - 

4. When my work on earth is done, And the crown of life 
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'ry hour ; 

is won, 
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Through a rich and good - ly land, 'Neath the shad-ow of His hand. 
And He keeps me whol - ly clean. While His Spir-it dwells with-in. 
Well sup-plied are all my needs, He my foot-steps gent-ly leads. 
Then a - mid the blood-wash'd throng Glad Til sing Redemption's song. 
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how sweet, how sweet, Rest- ing at my Saviour's feet, 
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In a rich and good-ly land, 'Neath the shadow of His hand. 
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61. praleiitfl tbe Saviour Bll tbe 2)ai? Hona. 



G. W. D. 
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** I will yet praise thee more and more." — ^Ps. Ixxiv : 14. 

Arr. by Grace Wbiser Davis. 
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1. I wandered in darkness, my heart filled with sin, No comfort without, no 

2. My sins were so great, I dared scarcely believe Th -t he would forgive and my 

3. His Spirit bore witness with my spirit too, That Jesus who pardons can . 

4. I'll praise him on earth and I'll praise him in heaven, For all of his wonderful 
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comfort with-in, Un - til his dear Spir - it my steps did ar - rest. And 
heart would receive ; But when I took courage to venture on hira, He 
cleanse thro' and thro' ; And now I am walking with him robed in white. My 
gifts to megiv'n; O brother, the Saviour now calleth for thee. He'll 
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D. 8, — And when I shall see him in heav- en a - bove, I'll 
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looking to Je - sus my soul was blest. Now this is my sto 
honored my faith, and gave peace within, 
heart filled with glo- ry, my pathway with light, 
cleanse thee and bless thee and set thee free. 
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praise him for - ev - er for bound - less love. 




^m^T).8 



^^m\ 



this is my song, 
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Praising my Sav-iour all the day long; 
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Bleeeeb Beeurance. 



P. J. Crosby. 



Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. 
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1. Bless -ed as - sur-ance, Je - sus is minel Oh, what a fore-taste of 

2. Per - feet sub- mis-sion, per- feet de - light, Vis - ions of rap - ture 

3. Per - feet sub- mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav- iour am 
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glo - ry di - vine! Heir of Sal - va- tion, pur-chase of God, Born of His 
burst on my sight, An-gels de-scend-ing, bring from a - bove Ech-oes of 
hap- py and blest, Watching and waiting, look-ing a - bove, Filled with His 
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Spir - it, washed in His blood, 
mer - cy, whis-pers of love, 
good-ness, lost in His love. 
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This is my sto - ry, this is my 
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song, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day long; This is my 

•^■f-* -P- -^ -f- ■^* -P- ^ ?^ ^ ?! ?^t ^ s' •*■ 



? 



>^ 







sto - ry, this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav-iour all the day long. 
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So 6reat Salvation. 

" How shall we escape if we neglect so great salvation ? " — Heb. 2: 8. 



G. W. D. 



Grace Weiser Davis. 




1. So great sal- va-tion from the depths of sin ! For He is a - ble to 

2. So great sal - va-tiou to the poor and weak ! So great sal-va - tion to 

3. So great sal - va-tion, and the way is plain I No hon - est soul ev - er 

4. So great sal-va-tion, and the Word says "now 1" At Je - sus feet with my 
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make pure and clean; As far as the curse of sin is found, 
all who will seek! I shall, with the Christ, be made joint heir, 
sought Him in vain ; How shall we es-cape, if we neg - lect, 



sins 



I will bow; Re-pent-ing, I'll walk the nar - row way, 





So far His mer - cy and grace will a-bound. 

To an in - her-i-tance changeless and fair. 
And the sal - va-tion thro' Je-sus re • ject? 
Till the bright dawn of e-ter - ni - ty's day. 



So great sal-va-tion ! 
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full and free; So great salvation ! it reaches me; So great salvation I 'tis 




offered to thee ; Why not ac-cept the re - demp-tion so free ? 
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Hnijwberc TKIlltb 3csus. 



JssBDB H. Brown. 
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1. An - y- where with Je-sus I can safe-ly go, An- y-where he 

2. An - y-where with Je-sos I am not a - lone, Oth - er friends may 

3. An - y-where with Je-sns I can go to sleep,When the dark -ling 





leads me in this world he - low; An - y-where with-out him, dear-est 
fail me, he is still my own; Tho' his hand may lead me o - ver 
shad-ows round a -hout me creep; Knowing I shall wak- en nev - er 




joys would fade. An - y-where with Je - sua I am not a - fraid. 

drear-est ways. An - y-where with Je - sus is a house of praise. 

more to roam. An - y-where with Je - sus will he home, sweet home. 
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An - y-where! an - 
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y-where! Fear 



I can not know, 
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An - y-wheie with Je - sus I can safe - ly go. 




r ! r t\(- 
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He 1 Uooheb to tbe Xorb. 



G. W. D. 



" Look and live. 



II 



Grace Wbiskb Davis. 
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1. I had wandered far in sin - ful ways, Had re - aist - ed God for 

2. Walking in the light I found with-in The re-mains of car-nal 

3. When I longed for gifts of pow'r and love, He sup-plied them all from 

4. Now the way grows bright, the light more clear; Perfect love He gives, not 




ma - ny days, But at last I turned my wea - ry feet, Yield-ing 
in-bred sin; For de - liv-*rance then to God I cried, And my 
heav'n a-bove; On the Lord's own Word I now re - ly, Ev - 'ry 
slav - ish fear ; . I will praise Him with my life and voice; Je - sus 
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Chorus. 
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to the Spir-it*s woo - ing sweet. As I looked to the Lord, who is 
soul's great need He sat - is - fied. 
moment's lack He doth sup-ply. 

is my un- di - vid - ed choice. 
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mighty to save, I nev-er shall for-get, I nev-er shall for-get The sweet 
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joy of the pardon and cIcaBsinof He gave. And He blesses, saves me yet. 
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66. 



Bvoalte. 



Q. W. D. 



** It is high time to awake out of sleep.** Romans 13:11. 

Gbacb Weisbb Datis. 
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1. A-wakel why art Thou sleep-ing The sleep that ends in death? 

2. A-wake ! why art Thou sleep-ing ? And why thy soul neg - lect, 

3. At ease, at ease in Zi • on Doth God find thee to - day, 

4. A-wake! and take the ar-mour, Put on the shield and sword, 
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Guard o*er thy heart be keep - ing While God yet gives thee breath. 

Well know - ing that the Sav - iour Must faith - less souls re - ject? 

While per - iled souls are go - ing Far from His love a - way ? 

And do the best for Je - sus, Your prec - ious, precious Lord. 
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Go work till God shall call thee In • to His home a - bove, 
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To share the end 



glo - ry, To share His prec-ious love 
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67. 



Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 



IDale of Bculab. 



Joseph Garrison. 
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, / J[ am pass-ing down the ya\ - ley that they say is 



2. 



'Tis to me the vale of Beu • lah, 'tis a beau - ti 
{ Not a shad-ow, not a shad - ow ev - er dark • ens 
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ful 
the 



lone, 
way, 

way. 



{ And the mu - sic, sweet-ly chant - ed by the heav - en - ly throng, 

Q f So I journey with re -joic - ing toward the Cit - y of Light, 
' lAnd I near the o - pen por-tals of the Eing-dom a - bove. 
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But I find that all the path- way is with flow'rs o - ver - grown ; } 
For the Sav - iour walks be - side me, my com-pan - ion each day. ) 

For a radiance bright as glo - ry shines up - on it all day ; 
Floats in cadence down the val - ley, and it cheers me a - long. 

While each day jny joy is deep - er, and the path-way more bright ; ) 

the Kingdom of love, j 
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For the high-way leads to Canaan, 



I 



rtTT=^ - 



t±t- 



t 



X 



a- 



\ 



Chorus. 




Vale of Beu - lah I Vale of Beu - lah ! Thou art pre - cious to me ; 
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For the love - ly land of Ca - naan In the dis-tance I see. 
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Ikneelind, fiMeabing, Maitind. 



Tate A Brady. Arranged. 

it 



£ev. Elisha A. HoPFlf ak. 







1. Have mer - cy, Lord on me, 

2. Blot out, Lord, my sins, 

3. Withdraw not then Thy help, 

4. The joy Thy fa - vor gives, 

' rt ^ ^ ^ ^ 



As Thou wert ev - er kind ; 
And me in pit - y view ; 
Nor cast me from thy sight; 
Let me just now ob - tain, 
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Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt, Thy wont-ed mer-cy find. 

Ore - ate in me a heart that's clean, An up-right mind re - new. 

Nor let Thy Ho - Iv Spir - it take His ev - er - last-ing flight. 

And Thy free Spir-it s firm sup-port My faiut-ing soul main-tain. 
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I am kneeling, I am plead-ing, I am 

at the cross, at the cross. 
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kneeling, pleading, waiting to be saved ; I am kneeling, I am 

a the cross, 




pleading, There I'm kneeling, pleading, waiting to be saved, 

at the cross, 
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ttbe Best jfrlenb Hg Jeeue. 



p. B. 
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1. Oh ! the best friend to have is Je - bus, When the cares of life up-on you roll * 

2. What a friend I have found in Je-susl Peace and comfort to my soul He brings * 

3. When I pass thro' the night of sor - row, Or the moaning waves of Jordan hear, 

4. When at last to our home we gath-er With the loved ones who have gone be-fore, 
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He will soothe the troubled soul, And the winds and waves con-trol ; Oh ! the 

Lean-ing on His might-y arm, I will fear no ill or harm ; Oh I the 

With my Sav-ionr ver-y near, I will neither shrink nor fear ! Oh! the 

Prais-ing Him for - ev - er - more. We will sing up -on thatshoie, Oh! the 




The best friend to have is Je-sus all the way ; He will help you when you 

Je - sus ; 



fall, 
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He will hear you when you call ; Oh ! the best friend to have is Je - sus. 
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3esu0, tbe Xigbt of tbe Morlb. 



G. w. D. 



Arr. by Gkace Weiseb Davis. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



Je - SQS, Savionr, Thou who art mine, Thoa art the light of the 

Thou hast come to dwell in my heart, Thou art the light of the 

All my bnr-dens on Thee I roll, Thon art the light of the 

I am kept a - bid - ing in peace; Thou art the light of the 

I would grow more like Thee each day; Thon art the light of the 



world; 
world; 
world; 
world; 
world; 




All I have is now ful - ly Thine, Je - sus, the light of the world. 
Thou a - lone dost rule ev ' ry part, Je - sns, the light of the world. 
Thou hast spok-en peace to my soul, Je - sus, the light of the world. 
Day by day my love doth in crease, Je - sus, the light of the world. 
Lead me in the heav-en - ly way, Je - sus, the light of the world. 




■Shining around us by day and by night, Je 



Choeus. 
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sua, the light of 



world. 
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We walk in the light, beautiful light, Walk where 6od*8 dewdrops of mercy are bright, 

-J— H— -#--h--f— -I— -#--»— +-• 




t^ 



^^ 



^^ 



4:^ 




^ 



^ 



v—¥ — 9—\/ 



71. 



Hrt0C, m^ Soul HrtscI 



1 Arise, my soul, arise! 

Shake oflf thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my surety stands. 
My name is written on His hands. 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

S Five bleeding wounds He beats, 

Received on Calvary; 
Tbej- pour effectual prayers. 



They strongly plead for me; 
"Forgive Him, oh, forgive," they cry, 
**Nor let that ransom^ sinner die.'' 

4 The Father hears Him pray, 

His dear Anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of His Son; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

5 My God is reconciled; 

His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; 
I c&x\ no longer fear; 

And ^'Y«ANi«i, Kfe\«k 'S^^Qasst^^^ ^a:^ 
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1 am ttbe Xorb'e jforcver. 



£• iv. XX. 



Bev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 




1. My gladsome heart these words re - peat; ''I 

2. Too long and far from Christ I strayed, But 

o »rn ni_ '-A j.i-_ T T» ^c r^^i m» _ ^ 



am the Lord's for 
^ . He for-Book me 

3. Twas Christ the Lamb of Cal - va - ry, That loved and sought me 

4. I am the Lord's! bless - ed thought! And He will leave me 
6. This is the bur - den of my song ; " I _am the Lord's for 
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ev - er!*'And ev - 'ry time they seem more sweet! Oh, 

nev - er; Now walk- ing in the nar - row way, I 

ev - er, That broke my chains and set me free; Oh, 

nev ' er; By Je - sus* blood my soul was bought, And 

ev - er !" And nau|^ht that earth can off - er me My 
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Chorus. 
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praise His name for-ev - er ! 
am the Lord's for - ev - er ! 
praise his name for - ev - er! 
I am His for - ev - er ! 
heart from Christ can sev-er. 



Hal - le - lu - jah! hal 
Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal 
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73. Xet 1Rot l^our Ibeart be tTroubleb* 



G. W. D. 




(John 14.) 
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1. "Let not your heart be troubled, nei - ther be a - fraid, Ye be- 

2. "Let hot your heart be troubled, nei - ther be a - fraid ; Though I 

3. "My peace I leave, this her - it - age I give to vou. To sus- 

4. "Let not your heart be troubled, neith - er be a - fraid, For the 
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lieve in God, be-lieve in me," the Sav-iour said, "I go a heav'nly man - sion * 
go ye need not ev - er fear or be dismayed , Not com-fort-less I leave you 
tain you and to com-fort all the journey through; All will be well if on my 
Gom-iort-er t send you will your weakness aid; He'll teach and guide, ii 



in all things 




Chorus. 
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for you to pre-pare, I'll come a-gain, re-ceive you o - ver there, 
when a- way I go, For where I am there you may be al - so. 
Word your trust is stayed ; Let not your heart be troubled or a - fraid. 

tes - ti - fy of God, And cleanse you in the all - a - ton-ing blood. 
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man 



sion, heav'nly man 



sion Je-sus said He would pre-pare, 



mansion, heav'ly mansion, a fair mansion, heav'nly mansion Jesus said He would prepare, 
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And He gives me Heav'n below, And He gives me Heav'n below, As on to Heav*n I go. 
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(Bo ^c Into tbe Moilb. 



G. W. D. 



(Mark 16: 16.) 



Fbancis Key. 
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1. Go 

2. Go 

3. Go 

4. Go 
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the world, the glad ti - dingi pro - claim Un - til 

the world, tell the hearts that now break There's a 

the world, let the glad mes - sage fly ; Christ will 

the world, speak of lile ai - ter this, Sin and 
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of the na - tions be - lieve on Christ's name ; 

cup of sal - va - tion for each who will take ; 

fill ev - 'ry heart and with peace sat - is - f^ ; 

death nev - er en <- ter that fair land of bliss : 
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Tell how 

They shall 

There our 
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soul by sin bound that a ran - som is found, That where sin has once 
Je - BUS has died, oped a fount deep and wide, And for all it is 
be rich - ly blest, for His love is the best, And to all who be- 
Sav-iour we'll see, praise Him un - ceas - ing •> ly, And in His bless -ed 
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reigned grace may much more abound. My bro-ther, the Sav-iour hath great need of 
free who will plunge in its tide, 
lieve there re-main-eth this rest. Cho. to v. 4. 
pres - ence for - ev-er we'll be. My bro-ther, the Sav-iour hath great need of 
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^uc«, ^«.u~v back the glad re - sponse : '^Here I am, Lord, send me. 
thee; Ech -o back the glad re -sponse; "Lord, use mine and use me." 
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Ibe 1Is Just tbc ^ame ^o*ba^. 

"Jesus Christ the suuie yesterday, aud to-day, and forever." — Hebrews 13, 8. 



Mrs. S. Z. Kaufman. 



j^ Mrs. S. Z. i^AUFMAN. N _A 1. X^ . MCUOSK. 



1. Have you ev - er heard the sto - ry of the Babe of Beth - le- 

2. Have yoa ev - er heard how Je - sua walk'd ap - on the roll - ing 

3. Once while rest -ing on a pil-low in the ves - sel fast a- 

4. Sure - ly you have heard how Je - bus prayed down in Geth-sem - a - 




hem, Who was worshipped by the an - gels and by wise and ho - ly 

sea, To His dear dis - ci-ples toss-ing on the waves of Gal - i - 

sleep, There a- rose a might-y tem-pest on the wild and rag -ing 

ne. How He shed His pre-cious lite-blood on the rug-ged, shame-ful 




men, How He taught the learn-ed doc-tors in the Tem-ple far a- 

lee. How He res -cued sink -ing Pe - ter from his dan-ger and dis- 

deep; "Peace, be still,** the Lord com-mand-ed, ev- 'ry an-gry wave did 

tree, Cru - el thorns His fore-head pierc-ing as His spir - it passed a- 
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way ? I am glad to tell you, sin-ners, He is just the same to-day. 

may ? I am glad to tell you, sin-ners, He is just the same to-day. 

stay; I am glad to tell you, sin-ners, He is just the same to-di^y. 

way; Sin-ner, won't you come and loveHim? He is lust the same to-day. 
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HeB jast the same to - day, Yes. just the same to - day, I'm 
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l>e is 3u0t tbe Same ;Col)a?.— Concluded. 



glad to tell YOU, sin - ner, He is just the same to - day. 



m 



same to - day. 
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Ipaea flDe "Wot, ® Een^er Saviour I 
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Grace Weiseb Davis. 
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1. Pass me not, O ten-der Saviour ! Hear my earn - est plea ; Thou hast 

2. Pass me not, O mighty Saviour I Sick of sin and blind, Naught have 

3. Pass me not, gracious Savionr ! While I hnm-bly bow ; Give me 

4. Thou my pray'r hast surely answered, And I know I'm Thine, And a 
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helped so ma - ny oth - ers, Now I pray Thee, help Thou me. 

I to mer -it fa • vor. Let me peace and par - don find. 

Thy sweet Spir-it's wit-ness; Free-ly, Lord, be -stow it now. 

voice with - in as - sures me Of Thy love and grace di - vine. 
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Sav-iour, now I hum-bly pray, Hear my earn - est plea this 
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day. Save me, bless me, my Saviour ! Nev-er let me stray. 
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l>ave flDorc f altb In Sceue. 



E. A. ii. 



Bbv. Elisha a. Hoffman. 
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1. Full and perfect faith in Je - sus, how wondrous is its pow'r! 

2. Faith sabdues the earthly kingdoms In these hearts of sense and sin, 

3. Faith removes the many mountains Of our fear and un - be - lief, 

4. Faith lays hold on God's strong promise, Touches Christ the Father's Son, 

5. Faith can stop the mouth of li - ons, Quench the vi • o-lence of fire, 

6. for more such faith in Je - sus, Might-y faith in Christ, the Lord. 

7. Have you such a faith, my brother? Do you trust with all your heart? 
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Such a faith can save and keep us Ev - 'ry moment, ev - 'ry hour. 
Cleaus-es us from all de - file-ment, Brings the heavenly Kingdom in. 
And un - seals the liv - ing fountains. Of God's grace for our re- lief. 
Then the bless - ed Ho - ly Spir - it Brings the heavenly blessing down. 
Make us strong to work or suf - fer, And our hearts with zeal in-spire. 
Faith that holds God to His promise, To His sure, un-fail-ing word ! 
Seek it then, the Lord will give it. E'er from hence you shall de-part. 
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Have more faith in Christ, my brother, Have more faith in Christ, your Lord ; 
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In His faith-ful-ness con-fid - ing Rest on His un-fail - ing word. 
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1)e Iknowe 'Best 



Rev. H. B. HA.btzlkb. 



Bbv. Elisha a. HoFFjf an. 
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1. Let Je - BUS lead thee; sare-ly He knows best Which way is saf- est 

2. Let Je - sus help thee : sure-ly He knows best What is thy strength, and 

3. Let Je - sus teach thee; sure-ly He knows best What les-sons thou dost 

4. Let Je - sus keep thee; sure-ly He knows best What hidden dangers 
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for thy ea - ger soul; Walk where He leads and trust Him for the rest, 

what thy toil and need; Do what thou canst, and leave to Him the rest, 

need to make thee wise; Receive what He makes plain and leave the rest, 

lie a - long thy way ; Go, watch and fight and pray, and leave the rest, 
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And He will bring thee to the high-est goal. 

And he will make thy trust thy no-blest deed. 

'Till thou shalt see Him with im-mor-tal eyes. Let Je - bub Bave thee ; 

To Him who is thy ev - er - last - ing stay. 
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sure - ly He knows best How great the curse, how deep the woe of sin ; 
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Believe, obey, and He will do the rest, And so Thy faith eternal life shall win. 
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** God is light, and in Him is no darkness at all." — 1 John l : 5. 



G. W. D. 



Gbace Weisbr Davis. 




1. 1 asked the trees, with their foli-age fair, Why they towered so high in the 

2. I asked the flow'r, in its hid-den nook, Why it turned its face up to the 

3. I asked the ea - gle, as high he soared, To re - veal me his se-cret for 

4. The spire of grass, with its point-ed blade, Struggles upward thro' toil and thro' 

5. And shall not man, formed for things most high. Cease to grovel in things here be- 
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air ; The answer came : We seek the light ; 'Tis not be - low, 'tis 

sky ; The answer came : 'Tis thus we look For the light from on 

flight; He seemed to say ; I long for more Of the sun's ho-ly 

strife. And seems to say : In dark we fade, In the pure light is 

low, And seek the things that nev-er die, God's love and light to 
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Let us seek for the light, seek for the light, Seek for the light of God, 

<nio. for V. 6. — 

Let us walk in the light, walk in the light, Walk in the light of God, 
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Seek for the light, seek for the light. Beau - ti - ful light of 
Walk in the light, walk in the light, Beau-tl - ful light of 
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1. Let my first thought he as I wake to pray, Je - sus will go 

2. When a-mid life's cares I am weak and hlind, Je - sua is too 

3. Tho* the plan of life may all hro - ken he, Yet too wise and 

4. Tho* the path of life seem-eth dark a - head, I will he in 
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with me all this day ; 
good to he un-kind; 
good to err is He ; 
peace and safe-ty led; 
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Let my last thought he as to sleep I lay, 
We shall not be tried more than we can hear. 
All shall work for good, this my soul shall see, 
For the Saviour knows all the path I take. 
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Je - sus watches o'er my life al - way. 
And He bids as cast on Him our care. 
He will let no e - vil come to me. 
And His child He nev-er will for-sake. 



Je - sus all the 
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Je - sus all the way, 



Will my needs supply. 
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Bless and sat-is-fy ; How can harm he-tide With this Je-sus at my side ? 
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^bat'0 Enouflb for flfte. 



"I know there are mauy who seek for happiness in the pleasures of the world. I go to 
Jesus. He assures me that he loves and saves me, and that's enough for me." The testi- 
mony of an earnest, devoted Christian. 

E. A. H. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman! 
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O love sur-pass - ing knowledge! 
O won - der - ful sal - va - tion, 
O blood of Christ so pre-cious, 
O won-drous love of Je - sus! 
We live in sweet com-mun - ion, 
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O grace so full and free! 
That I should ran-som^d be! 
That flows from Cal - va - ry! 
What love could sweet-er be? 

In bless - ed bar - mo - 
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I know that Je - sus loves 
'Tis mine, this sweet as - sur - 
It cleans - es me com-plete 
He keepss me saved and hap • 
This, this is full sal - va - 
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And that's 
And that's 
And that's 
And that's 
And that's 
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And that's e-nough for me. 



E - nough of joy for me; 
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I know that Je - sus loves me, 

'Tis mine, this sweet as - sur - ance, 

It cleans - es me com - plete - ly, 

He keeps me saved and hap - py, 

God's free and full sal - va -tion, 



And that's e-nongh for me. 

And that's e-nough for me. 

And that's e-nough for me. 

And that's e-nough for me. 

And that's e-nough for me. 
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6 The worldling seeks for pleasure, 
In earthly vanity; 
My treasures are in heaven. 
And that's enough for me 

Cho. And that's enough for me. 
Enough of joy for me; 
My treasures are in heaven. 
And that's enough for me. 
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When ends our toil and sorrow, 
A better home I'll see, 

And be with Christ forever. 
And that's enough for me. 

. And that's enough for me. 
Enough of joy for me; 
To be with Christ forever, 
Oh, that's enough for me! 
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1. When in re - un - ion glad and sweet, In yon fair home on high, Our 

2. There sad farewells are never known; There loved ones never die; Once 

3. How blest our fel-low- ship will be; No sor-row, nor a sigh; And 

4. There love and joy will thrill each heart, And beam from ev-'ry eye, From 
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loved and lost a - gain we greet, We'll nev - er say "good-bye." 

gathered round our Fa-ther*s throne, We'll nev-er say "good-bye." 

through the long e - ter - ni - ty We'll nev - er say "good-bye." 

dear-est friends we'll nev-er part. And nev-er say "good-bye." 
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We'll nev - er say **good-bye," nev - er say "good-bj^e," Nev-er 
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say "good-bye" a - gain ; 



no^ We'll nev-er say "good-bye," 



\ 



m 



-I I I 



m 



& 



t==t 



I 



"rrr 



^ 



te i^ r^ r 



^P 



J 



s^^ 



g^tzatz 



nev-er say "good-bye,** 



Nev-er say "good-bye" in heav'n. 
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Docs flDotber Iknow ll'm Saveb ? 

Iba Orwio Hoffman. 



Edwin. L Watts. 
Introduction and Interlude. 

Lento, ^^ tr 

ten 



aia 





/^ 



SSS^M^^Qa 



y[0 ?•.- 



-4-^ 







Ben gostenuto. 



■JtiM 



■^=t- 



w 



1. Mo-ther often prayed forme in the days of long a - po, When the 

2. YeS)8he prayed that God would gke but this one tnn-seeBd - eni boon, That her 

3. How much paia and grief I gave where her life 1 might have cheered, And how 

4. Christ the Saviour called her home, but the "still, small Toiee'*re-mained, £v - er 
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sum-mer sun was shin-ing with a bright and lustrous glow; Oh I how 

boy would come to Je-sus glad-ly, will - ing-ly, and soon ; But her 

sor - row - fal her spir - it as the Jordan shore she ueared ; But my 

pleading and be-seech-ing till an - oth - er soul was gained ; Now an- 
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oft - en she was grieved, and how oft - en she was sad ; For her 

eye grew dim with tears, and she slept beneath the sod, Ere she 

heart was ver - y hard, with no "brok-en spir - it" there, When the 

oth - er pilgrim turns long-ing eyes to Heaven's gate, Where a 
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dar - ling boy was waud'ring, and her heart could not be glad, 
gained the asked-for bless -ing of her dar - ling's peace with God. 
gen - tie Sav • iour called her to the home so bright and fair, 
moth - er, at the por - tals, does her dar - ling one a - wait. 
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.1.2. 3. Does mother know I'm saved? Is she hap-pier in her home Thatjny 
4. Yes, mother knows I'm saved, and all heaven is glad with joy; And a 
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glo-rions welcome waiteth tor her saved and ransomed boy; And I'll 
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home of love e - ter-nal, Is she hap - pi - er to - day That her 
soon go home to see her on the bright e - ter-nal plain, Where we'll 
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dar - ling's feet no long - er on the des - ert mountains stray ? 
m«et in glad re - un-ion, nev - er-more to part a - gain, 
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W. L. T. 

Solo. 



Will L. Thompson. 
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1. A sin-nerwaswandVingat e-ven-tide, His tempter was watching close 

2. He stopped and listened to ev'ry sweet chord, He remembered the time he 
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once loved the Lord, 
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In bis heart raged a bat - tie for 
Come on I says the tempt-er, come 
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right against wrong, But hark! from the church he hears the sweet song. 
on with the throng, But hark! from the church a-gain swells the song. 
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1. Je - BUS, lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om 

2. While the billows near me roll, While the tem-pest sfill is 
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- f The love of Je - sua, oh, 
^* t With dai - ly man - Da He 
2 i He leads me in the path 
* ( He takes the love of sin 
o j I lean my head up - on 
I What care I, though the world 
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makes .my life with joy re -plete, For He loves me; ) 

pleas -ant pas-tures He doth lead. For He loves me. f 

robes my suul in pur - est white, For He loves me ; 

keeps me saved from day to day, For He loves me. 

fills my soul with peace and rest, For He loves me ; 

hap - pjr in my Sav-iour's smile. For He loves me. 

flnd His love the sweet-est, best. For He loves me; \ 

heav'n I'll walk with Him in white. For He loves Ine. j 



Yes, the Sav-iour 
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3C0US, preclou0 Saviour. 
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1. Je - sas, precious Sav-iour, Thou hast saved my soul, From sin's foul cor- 

2. From the low - ly man-ger I will fol- low Thee, In the des-ert 

3. When life's storms are raging, I will trust in Thee ; 'Neath the shelter 
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rup - tion Made me ful -ly whole; Ev-'ry day I'll serve Thee, 
and the strife, Faithful I will be; E'en the suffrings of the Cross 
oT Thy wings. Oh, how safe I'll be ; From the ev - er - last ing arms 
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Let what will befall, Till in heav'n I crown Thee King and Lord of all. 
I will glad-ly bear. If with Thee in heav-en la crown may wear. 
I shall ne'er depart, Till I, in Thy beau-ty. See Thee as Thou art. 
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All ray heart I give Thee day by day, Come what may ; 
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1. Tell me of Je - sua, won-der-fal Sav-iour, Bear-er of sin on 

2. Tell me of Je - sus, pre-cious Re-deem-er, Who can a-lone from 

3. Tell me of Je - sus, lov-ing and ten-der, No oth - er mes-sage 
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Cal - va - ry's tree ; Suff-'ring for sin-ners, dy - ing to save them 

sin make us free, Bur - ied no long-er, ris - en and liv - ing, 

sweet -er can be; Tell how He died to seal my re-demp-tion, 
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He became a sac-ri-fice for you and me. 

He is a - ble now to save both you and me. 

How He suffered on the Cross for you and me. 
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He died for you, 

He died for you, 
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He died for me, Je-sus Christ atoned for all on Cal - va 

He died for me, 
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On Cal-va-ry, on Cal-va-r}*", Jesus suffered on the Cross for you and me. 
On Calvary, On Calvary, h ^ J^ ^ 
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Believe anb be Saveb Zo^^w^. 



E. A. H. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 
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1. Oh, guilt - y sin-ner! to - day pre-pare To pray, to pray; 

2. 'Tis Siith in Je-sua a - lone can bring The heav'n-ly peace; 

3. Re- pent, and trust in the cleans-ing blood, Oh, soul dis - trest! 

4. Have faith in God, and His word be-lieve. Be - lieve and pray, 
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<' Be thou faithful unto 
Gbacb Weiser Davis. 



death aud I will give thee a crown of life." 

Arr. by G. W. D. 
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Bear the cross for Je 

Bear the cross for Je - bus, it 
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There's a bet- ter day, there's a crowning day, In that morning which is 
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dawning ; There's a brighter day, a crowning day For each faithful one. 
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•fee is able to Bcliver tbee. 
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" I am with thee to deliver thee, saith the Lord."— Jcr. i : 8. 
Grace Wbisbr Davis. G. W. D. Arr. by W. J. K. 
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1. I sough t the Lord, and he heard me, He is 

2. He saved from sin and made me clean, He is 

3. Poor heart that's hroken and contrite, He is 
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a - ble to de - liver thee ; 
a - ble to de- liver thee; 
a - ble to de- liver thee; 










From all my sins he set me free, He is a 

His Holy Spirit dwells within. He is a 

Look unto him and be made white. He is a 



ble to de- liver thee, 
ble to de- liver thee, 
ble to de- liver thee. 
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He is a - ble to de- liv- er thee, He is a - ble to de- liv- er thee ; 

He is able He is able 
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He is a - ble, he is a 

He is able, he is able. 



- ble to de- liv- er thee. 
He is able 
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4 He saves from trouble, and all fears, 
The righteous, when he cries,God hears. 

5 He'll keep thee, strengthen, cause to 
He'll bring thee toagoodly ]and.[stand,\ 
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6 The angel of God campeth 'round, 
To us he makes all grace abound. 
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" Jesus walked to Galilee." — ^John vii, 1. 
Robert Morris, L.L. D. 
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1. Bach coo-iDg dove 

2. Each flow-ery glen 

3. And when I read 
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so blest to me, . . Has something far . . . di-vin-er 
in song a - gree, . . Thro* sun-ny morn . . . the praises 
up-on the sea, . . I long, oh, how ... I long once 
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now, ... It bears me back ... to Gal - i - lee. 

tell . . . Of sightsaand sounds . . in Gal*- i - lee. 
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Gal-i-lee! sweet Gal-i-lee ! Where Je-sus loved so much to be; 
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Gal-li-lee ! blue Gal - i*lee ! Come, sing thy song a-gain to me ! 
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%iQ\)t is Sbinina. 



I. N. McHosB. 




^ 



!^ 



±r?* 



^ 




^ 



1. Are you liv - ing in the daikness? Light is shin-iDg on be - fore; 

2. Are there doubts and fears within you? Clouds of darkness hov-^ring o'er? 

3. Are the shades of death ap-pear-iug? Do not fear the Jor-dan's roar; 

4. Walk no long - er in the dark-ness: Give your fears and doubtings o'er; 
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Christ, the Sun, in all his brightness, Glows with beauty more and more. 
Look to Christ, and find in look-ing, Light is sliin-ing more and more. 
Christ and home and friends are nearing In the light from Heaven's shore. 
Trust in God, and go right onward Where the light shines more and more. 
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Light is shin-ing more and more, Shining clearer on be-fore, Clear and 
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clearer, bright and brighter on be-fore. Shining clearer on before, Shining 
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brighter on before. Light is shining, light is shin-ing more and more. 
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Sbece Is Do Settee friend 

Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 
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IJov-ing hearts on earth are found, Pur-est friendships here a-honnd, 
His sweet love is hest for you, Hu-man love may be un - true, 
Mother - love may sometimes fail, Sin may o- ver love pre - vail, 
They who should keep faith with you. May prove faithless and un - true, 
You may turn from this kind friend. On whose love you may de - pend, 
0th - er hearts may seem more near, Je - sus you may hold less dear, 
Christ has beeu your warmest friend; On His faith-ful - ness de- peud; 
He for you has dai - ly cared. All your woes and sor-rows ^ared, 
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tru - er friend than Je 

pre - cious friend in Je 

bet - ter friend than Je 

oth - er friend like Je 
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j You will nev-er find a bet-ter friend. So pure, and good and true a 
\ You will nev-er find a bet-ter friend, On [Owiit. 
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friend, Who will such kind assistance lend as Je - sus; 
]whose strong arm jrou may de* 
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Zble 3e0U0. 



Bev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 
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1. Have you a bur -den on your soul, More than your weak heart 

2. Comes there a time of grief and woe, Cloud -ing the path -way 

3. When by the temp-ter sore-ly tried. Be not the ISav - iour 

4. When sin, with strong, al - lur-ing charm-, Fills you with trem - or 
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6. Ev - er be faith-ful to the Lord; Walk in the coun-sels 
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can con-trol? Quick-ly on Christ that bur - den roll; He waits to 
here be -low? In your dis-tress to Je • sus ^o. And He will 
then de-nied; Safe in His faith-ful ness a - bide. And Be will 
and a - larm, Flee to the Saviour's out-stretched arm ; Be will de- 

of His Word ; Look to the promised blest re - ward ; In heav'n He'll 
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help vou, this Je - sus. 

com-u)rt, this Je - sus* 

keep you, this Je - sus. 

liv - er, this Je - sus. 

crown you, this Je - sus. 
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Car - ry your bur-dens to Je 
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Je-8U8 in your prayer; 
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Car - ry your bur-dens to Je - - sus, All of your tri - als 

Je -8U8 and your care ; 
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He will share ; He'll be your help - er, this Je - sus. 
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In tbe Sbabow of tbe Croes. 



E. B. Latta. 



J. H. TB5KBY. 
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1. There's a place a - bove all oth - ers, Where my spir - it loves to be! 

2. On the cross my Saviour suffered, That He might a - tone for me! 

3. When my heart is full of troa-ble, Then I love on bend * ed knee, 

4. Bless - ed Saviour, Thou wilt hear me, When I make my earn-est plea, 
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'Tis with - in the sa-cred shad-ow Of the cross of Cal-va-ry! 

And I love the bless - ed shad-ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry ! 

To ap-proach Him in the shad-ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry ! 

If I kneel with - in the shad-ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry ! 
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In the shad-ow of the cross. In the shad-ow 

of the cross, 
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cross, There my spir-it loves to be, In the shadow of the cross, 

of the cross, 
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S.A.IL 
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1. Be - yond the dark-neis of the tomb, Are pal - a - ces of light, 

2. There, ctpvimI with ev - er- last-iDg joy, The blood-washed myriads reign, 

3. And may I have a dwell-iDg there, A home at God's right hand, 

4. O pal - a - ces of glo-rious light, I long your bliss to share I 
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For- ev - er clothed in ver-nal bloom, And bathed in glo - ry bright. 
Ar-rayed in garments snow-y white, Un-marred with sin or stain. 
A man-siou gold-en, bright and fair, With - in that bet - ter land. 
Dear Je - sus, cleanse me in Thy blood, And give me entrance there. 
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Glean robes, pure robes, In 

Clean robes, pure robes, 



Je-sas* blood made white, 
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We all must wear to en - ter there. In the pal - a - ces of light. 
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S. Minerva Botce. Arr. 
MoUerato, 



WxQf ^c Bella ! 

(Cbristmas Song.) 



Bey. EusHA A* Hoffmax. 




1. All hail the glo - rioaa Christmas morn, The day on which our 

2. Ring out from stee - pie, tower and dome, Ring ev - 'ry wea - rj 

3. Ring on, ye bells, rinjg loud and long, Ring in the good, ring 
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Christ was born ; Ring out, ye bells, the gladsome strains, From northern 
wanderer home; Send forth the song from hill to hill, On earth glad 
out the wrong ; Ring joy and peace and Christmas cheer, To ev. - *ry 
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Ring, ye bells! 
ings and good will, 
heart throughout the year. Riog, ring, bells of Christmas I Ring, ring, bells of 



heights to southern plains. Ring, ye bells 
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Ring with glad and joy -ful chime 1 Ring, re bells 1 
! Ring, ring, bells of Christmas ! 



S 



A 



f 







?^ 



i 



^ 




Ring, ye bells I 

Ring, ring, bells of Christmas! 



'Tis the hap-py Christmas timet 









98. 3esu5' ©loot "Wow Cleansetb fiDc. 

" In that day there shall be a fountain opened ... for sin and for uncleanness."— Zech. xiii : 1. 
G. W. D. Arr. by Grace Wbiseb Davis. 




i 



1. There's a foantain for uncleanness, That flows both deep and wide, And 

2. It was oi>ened thro' the Savionr, Who shed his precious blood, That 

3. As you plnnge in • to the fountain, He'll wash your garments white, And 
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Cho. — Jesus' blood now deanseth me, And it sets my spir- it free ; 
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all who will may pluoge in - to The ev - er - flowing tide ; To the 
who - 80 - ev - er felt his need, Might find supply in God ; Thousands 
then for- ev - er hlameless will Preserve yon in his sight; Having 
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broth - er, why not test it now ? His blood a- vails for thee. 
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young and old 'tis opened, To the rich and poor 'tis free, Of all 

since have tried its merits And have felt its sav-ing pow'r, Oh, my 

fruit thus un - to holiness, When life on earth is .o'er, He will 
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tribes and all con - di - tions, And my broth - er, 'tis for thee, 
broth - er, won't you test it, Press your way this ver - y, hour, 
take you home with him to dwell, To go out nev - er more. 
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'God is our refuge and streDgth, a very present help in trouble."— Ps. 46: 1. 
G. W. D. Gkace Weisbr Davis. 




1. Go and tell 

2. Go and tell 

3. Go and tell 

4. Go and tell 



Je - BUS all thy deep-est sin, HeUl light-en all thy bur -dens, 
Je - BUS all thy se • cret grief, He sure-ly will to thee send 
Je • BUS when temptations sore As - sail at ev-'ry point the 
Je - BUS all thy wear-i - ness ; Be-count to Him thy tri - als 




and with - in 
sweet re - lief; 
path be - fore; 
and dis - tress; 
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He will give such peace that what - so - e'er be - tide 

Je - BUS knows thy heart, can all thy sor • rows see, 

He has trod this way and sue - cor He will send ; 

He thy heart will strengthen, give thee grace to stand, 




Naught can dis-turb thee if Christ with thee a - bide. 
Kind - ly and ten - der -ly whispers, "Come to Me." 
Thou canst not fail if on Christ thou shalt de-pend. 
And bring thee home to the good-ly heav-en-land. 
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Go and tell Je • sua, 
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go and tell Je -sus, Help and as-sist-ance Je - bus will send; Go and tell 
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Je * SUB, go and tell 



Je - BUB, Thine ev - 
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er - pres - en t, mer - ci - f ul Friend. 
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100. Don't Derai? ; Ible ipromlse Claim. 



G. W. D. 



Gbace Weiser Davis. 




1. I've a mes-sage of sal - va - tion from Christ the Lord, Sent to 

2. I've a mes-sage, ye stray-ingl from Christ the Lord ; 'Tis re- 

3. I've a mes-sage, heart so sad, from your gra-cious Lord, And 'tis 

4. I've a mes-sage, be - liev - er I from Christ the Lord, And 'tis 




you from His own faith-ful Word ; If your heart to this dear Saviour you 

cord-ed in His changeless Word; If, de - lay-ing not, to Je - sus you 

sent from His own precious Word; Trust in Je-sus Christ will bring toyou 

writ-ten in His faith-ful Word; Nev-er wea-ry, but in work for the 
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do not give. You cannot God's gift re-ceive. Soul, do not de-lay a- 
now re-turn. He your off-'ring will not spurn. o 

joy and light, Make the pathway clear and bright. 
Lord abound ; Faithful to your trust be found. 





gain, But e - ter - nal life ob-tain; Allyour need He will supply, 
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grace to livp and grace to die; On Hift fa.\\Vi-^'^w^^^ * M 
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Monterful Stor^ of Hove, 



J.M. D. 



BeT. J. M . Dbiybk. B; per. 
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1. Wonderful sto-ry of love: Tell it to me a -gain; Wonderful 

2. Wonderful sto-ry of love: Tho' you are far a -way; Wonderful 

3. Wonderful sto-ry of love : Je - sus pro-vides a rest; Wonderful 
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sto-ry of love : Wake the im - mor - tal strain 1 Angels with rapture an- 
sto-ry of love : Still He doth call to - day ; Call-ing from Cal-va-ry's 
sto-ry of love: For all the pure and blest; Rest in those mansions a- 




nounce it, Shepherds with wonder receive it ; Sinner, oh 1 won*t you believe it ? 

mountain, Down from the crystal bright fountain, E'en from the dawn of creation, 

bove us. With those who've gone on before us, Singing the rapturous cborua, 
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Wonderful sto-ry of love. 
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Won - der - full 
Won-der-ful sto-ry of love I 



won- 
Wou-der-ful 
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der - ful ! Won - der - ful ! Wonderful sto-rv of love 1 
sto-ry of love I Wonderful story of love I 
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E. E. Hbwitt. 



Sundbine in tbe Soul. 



Jno. R. Swenbt. 
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1. There's sunshine in my soul to-day, More glo - ri - ous and bright 

, 2. There's mu - sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King, 

a There's spring-time in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near, 

4. There's glad-ness in my soul to-day. And hope, and praise, and love, 
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Than glows in an - y earth - ly sky. For Je - sas is my light. 
And Je - sub, list - en - ing, can hear The songs I can - not sing. 
The dove of peace sings in my heart. The flowers of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which he gives me now. For joys * 'laid up" a-bove. 




Refbain. 
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Oh, there's sun ----- shine, Bless-ed sun - - - - shine, 
sun-shine in the soul, sun-shine in the soul. 
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While the peace - fill, hap-py mo-ments roll; When 

hap-py moments roll; 
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Je - sns shows his smil-ing &ce, There is snnshine in the soul. 
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103. 



On tbc (5Iori5 Slbe. 



"The Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 
G. W. D. Psalm Ixxxiv : zz. Grace Wbisbr Davis. 
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1. Once I walked in sin - ful ways, Tried its pleasures many days, 

2. Once God's voice I woald not hear, and my heart was filled t^ith fear, 

3. Once my life seemed ver- y long, As I chose the pathway wrong, 

4. Once by death so sore be- reft, Without hope or comfort left, 
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Now I'm on the glo - ry 
Now I'm on the glo - ry 
Now I'm on the glo - ry 
Now I'm on the glo - ry 
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side ; Richer pleasures now I find, Higher 
side ; How he makes my heart rejoice, As I 
side ; And my pathway groweth bright, With a 
side ; They have on-ly gone be-fore, Soon we'll 
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CHORUS. 
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friendships, true and kind, Since I'm on the glo - ry side. 

hear his pard'ning voice. Since I'm on the glo - ry side. 

pure and perfect light, Since I'm on the glo - ly side. 

meet to part no more. Since I'm on the glo-ry side. 



On the glo - ry 




side, Here I 



ev - er will a 
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bide ; God will let no clood a- rise, 




E'er to hide him from mine eyes. Since I'm on the glo - ry side. 
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O. W. D. 



Save Q\xv Bo^s, 




GuACE Wkiser Davis. 






1. " Yes, I have had trouble and sor-row," she said, *'But not of the 

2. " My boy, once the joy and the pride of niiy life, My husband once 

3. "One child gave his life for bis country so dear; One sweet babe God 

4. *' I know, after death, I'll meet those 1 have lost, But drunkards ne'er 
6. " fa-ther and moth-er and friend, we en-treat. For -get earthly 
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kind that you think ; It is not from loss-es of those who are dead, 
kind and so true, For these the sad heart of a moth - er and wife 

took from my arms ; I mourn not for thesei but for loved ones left here, 
en - ter yon gate; For these I am weeping; sane- ti-fied host, 

pleasures and joys, And bring the poor wanderers to Je-sus* dear feet, 





But those who, are ru - ined by drink. * 
Ap - peals for as - sist-ance from you." 
Who yield - ed to Al - co - hoi's charms. 
Help save them ere it is too late 1 '' 
And help us to save our lost boys." 



Save our boys ! 



save our boys I 
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Save our boys, From a common foe, From an aw- ful woe; 

save our boys ! 
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Rescue them from sin, Help them hear'n to win ; Save our boys ! 

Save, save, O save out bfts^*.'. 
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Qb, tbe (Blab, (Boob t\evoQ I 



E. A. H. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 
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1. Hear the mes-sage fix)m a-bove, Won-der-ful the news! 

2. Je - BUS took the sin - ner's place, Oh, the pre - cious news! 

3. Have you heard of Je - sus^ power, Oh, the gra - cions news! 
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God be-stows on us his love, "Won-der-ful the news! 
Of - fers now to all his grace, Oh, the pre - cious news! 
Man - i - fest each pass - ing hour? Oh, the gra - dous news! 
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All earth's weary ones are blest Who have Je - sus Christ confessed; 
He a-toned on Cal - va - ry, From my sins to ran - som me, 
He has come to my poor soul. My af- fec-tions to con-tiol, 
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Fine. 
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Je - sus gives them peace and rest. Won - der - fill the news! 
To for - ev - er set nie free; Oh, the pre -cious news! 
And his blood has made me whole; Oh, the gra - cious news! 
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D.S. On the tree Christ died forme. Oh, the glad, good news! 
Chorus. ^ D. S. al Fine. 
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Oh, the bless - ed mes - sage! Oh, the gra - cious news! 
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Beautiful, Beclionind 1ban^^. 



C. C. L. 



Maiif he sung as a Solo or. Duet wUh Chonu. 
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1. Beck - on - ing hands at the gate -way to-night, Fa - ces a- 

2. Bedc- on- ing hands of a moth-er whose love 8ac - ri-fioed 

3. Beck -oin- ing hands of a Ut - tie one, see! Ba - by voice 

4. Beck -on- ing hands of a hus-band, a wife, Watch-ing and 

5. Bright-est and best of that glo - ri - ons throng, Cen - ter of 
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shin - ing with ra - di - ant light; Eyes look-ing down from yon 



de - vo "tion to prove; Hands of a fa - ther to 

O moth-er, for thee; Ro - sy-cheek*ddar- ling, the 

wait -ing the loved one of life; Hands of a hroth-cr, a 

all and the theme of their song, Je - sns onr Sav- ior, the 



life its 
call - ing, 
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heav-€n -lyhome, Bean - ti- ful hands, they are heck- on - ing "come." 
mem-o - ry dear, Beck- on np high-er the wait -ing ones here, 
light of the home, . Ta- ken so ear - ly, is beck- on - ing "come." 
sis - ter, a friend. Out fix)m the gate-way to-night they ex - tend, 
pierc-ed One stands, Lov - ing - ly call -ing withb^ - on - ing hands. 
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Bean - ti-ful hands,beckoning hands, Call-ing the dear ones to heaven-ly lands; 
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Bean - ti-fhl hands,beckoning hands, Bean-tifnl^beaa - tiful,beckon-ing hands. 
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%ovb 3e0U0» 1 Relieve! 



**I will trust and not be afraid."— Is. 12 : 2. 



G. W. D. 




fe-4<^4i=#fe 



Orack Wexseb Davis. 



1. Peace, troubled soul I thou leed'stnot fear, For God will lend a list'ning ear; 

2. Thy past, so dark with sin and shame, God will for-give in Je - sus' name; 

3. Thj hab-its, ap-pe-tites, desires^Which oft have burned as inward fires, 

4. The Lord will keep thee on thy way. And strength apportion to each day; 
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Ev - 'ry sin He will for-give, And bid the sin - ner look and live. 
Bv • 'ry i - dol He'll cast out, And save thee from thy fear and doubt 
He'll re -new and pu - ri - fy, And all thy soul will sane - ti - fy. 
All the grace He will sup-ply, Both well to live and well to die. 
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Lord Je - sus, I be - lieve Thy pow'r can make me free, And 
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now the bless- ing I re-ceive. Thou sav-est e - ven me. 
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Cbriet 16 £ortt 



G. W. D. 



Gbace Wkiskb Davis. 




1. Shepherds heard the glad re - frain On the ear - \y Ad- vent morn, 

2. As the wise men haste to meet, And their cost-lj pres-ents give, 

3. *'Glo-ry in the high-est" sing, "Peace on earth, good-will to men;'* 

4. Je-sus Christ shall save from sin ; Praise Him on this Ad-vent morn I 
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And we join the heavenly strain : "Je-sus Christ, the Lord, is born! 
So we come the Christ to greet ; He our best gifts shall re-ceive. 
Let the bells of glad-ness ring, Christ is born, Sav-iour of men ! 
Let Him be enthroned with -in ! Christ is born! the Christ is born I 
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The good tid - ings pro - claim, "Christ is born ! Christ is born I " 



# — ^ 



w^. 



f=f 



Pi 



i 



^ 



f 



-«- 



H 



Ee 



p 




^^ 



?^?3p 



Till the world shall believe in His name ; "Christ is born ! Christ is born I 
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109. 1 Hm 1?C0tlnfl In the Saviour's Hove. 



Bev. E. A. Hoffman. 



D. K DOBTCH. 




1. Oh, my heart is thrilled with wondrous joy to-day, I am resting in the 

2. At the fount-ain o-pened for the soul un-clean, I am resting in the 

3. All my doubts are vanished, all my fears are gone, I am resting in the 

4. O the peace and rapt-ure! O the wondrous bliss! I am rating in the 
6. So I live re - joic-ing in his love each day, I am resting in the 
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Sav-ior's love ; Christ, the Lord, has tak-en all my sins a - way, I am 

Sav-ior's love; Trust -ing in his grace I ventured free - ly in, I am 

Sav-ior's love; When I trust-ed Je - sus, lo, the work was done, I am 

Sav-ior^s love; I have nev-er known so pure a jo> a.s this, I am 



Sav-ior's love; I am walking with him in the nar-rowway, I am 
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Refbain. 
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rest-ing in the Savior's love. I am resting, sweet - ly resting, 

I am resting, resting, sweetly resting, 
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I am rest-ing in the Sav-ior's love; 
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am rest - ing. 
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sweet - ly resting, I am resting in the Sav - ior's love. 
resting, sweet- ly resting, 
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110. Sweet ipeace, tbe (Bltt of (Bob's %ove. 



P. H. RoBLor. 



Peteb Bilhorm. 
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain (sweet strain), A 

2. By Christ on the cross peace was made (was made), My 

3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned (had crowned), My 

4. In Je - sus for peace I a - bide (a • bide), And 
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glad and a joy-ons re-frain 

debt by his death was all paid 

heart with this peace did a-bonnd 

as I keep close to his side 
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(re-frain), I sing it a - 
(all paid), No oth - er foun- 
(a-boand), In him the rich 
(his side), There^s noth-ing bat 
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gain and a - gain, Sweet peace, the 

da - tion is laid For peace, the 

bless - ing I found, Sweet peace, the 

peace doth be - tide. Sweet peace, the 



gift 
gift 
gift 
gift 



of God's love, 

of God's love, 

of God's love, 

of God's love. 
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Peace, peace, sweet peace! Won-der-ful gift from 
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a - hove (a-bove)! Oh, 
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won-der-fnl, won-der - fnl peace! Sweet peace, the gift of God's love! 
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1 am Savet) in Scene, 



**JeBUB saith auto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man Cometh anio 

the Father, but by me."— John 14 r 6. 
G. W. D. Grace Weiskb Davu. 
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1. Good resolves won't save me; E - vil hab-its I for -sake, 

2. Out-ward forms won't save me; All the creeds that I have read, 

3. Mor - al life won*t save me. Nor a -tone for light re-fused, 

4. Faith in Christ will save me; On His Word if I re - Ij, 
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All the wrongs that right I make, All the good I un-der-take, 
All the prayers that I have said, All the tears that I have shed, 
And the tal - ents hid, un - used ; If the Christ I fail to choose. 
With His will if I com-ply, He will save and sat - is - fy, 
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These a - lone won't save me. 

These can nev - er save me. 

Mor - al life won't save me. 

Faith in Christ will save me. 



Je - sas' blood a - toned for me ; 
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This a • lone can make me free; This a - lone a- 
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vails for me ; 



am saved in 
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12. Uow iflrm a Jfounbation. 

GOSBOE Keitii. 



Unknown. 
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How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 
5. "Fear not, T am with thee, be not dis-mayed. For I am thy 
\, "When through fiery tri-als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all-suf- 
k "E'en down to old age all my peo - pie shall prove My sovereign, e- 
». '*The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re -pose, I will not, I 
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faith in His ex - eel-lent word 1 What more can He say, than to 
God, I will still give thee aid ; I'll strenghten thee, help thee, and 
fi - cient, shall be thy sup - ply ; The flame shall not hurt thee ; I 
ter - nal, un - change-a - ble love ; And when hoar-y hairs shall their 
will not de - sert to his foes ; That soul, tho' all hell should en- 
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you He hath said, 
cause thee to stand, 
on - ly de-sign 
tera-ples a - dorn, 
deav-or to shake, 
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To you, who for ref - uge to Je - sus 
Up-held by my gracious, om - ni - po 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 
Like lambs they shall still in my bos - om 
I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev - er 



hath 
•tent 
re- 
be 
for- 
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fled? To you, who for ref - uge to Je 

hand. Up - held by my grac - ious om - ni 

fine, Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold 

borne. Like lambs they shall still iu my bos 

sake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev 
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sus have fled? 

po - tent hand. 

to re - fine, 
om be borne. 

er for -sake!" 
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^be peace of (5ot>. 

*• My peace I give unto you."— John 14 : 27. 



G. W. D. 



Gbaob Wsisbb Davu. 




1. When did ey - er words as ten - der Fall from gen - tie lips and true 

2. Je-sus says un-to the troubled soul, To the sad and fear-ful, too: 

3. All thy hopes may dis-ap-point thee, Earthly friends may fail and flee, 

4. Peace of God, so deep, unchanging, Which the world can!t give or take, 
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As the bless-ed words of Je - sus: "My peace I give un-to you.'' 
** let not your heart be troubled, My peace I give un-to you." 
But His word a - bid - eth faith-ful : "My peace I give un - to thee." 
All who will may now re - ceive it From God, for Je-sus* own sake. 







Chorus. 
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The peace of God, gift di-vine! The peace of God, this gift is mine! 
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I will praise Him thro' e - ter-ni - ty, For His gift of peace un-to me. 
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Xeab flDe^ Saviour. 



F. M. D. 

With expression. 



Fbank M. Davis. 
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1. Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray, 

2. Thou the refuge of my soul 

3. Say -ior, lead me, then at last, 
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Gen - tly lead me all the 

When lifers storm-y bil- lows 

When the storm of life is 

i 



-(» 



^ 



1. Sav - ior. 
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lead me, lest I stray, Gren 
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way; 

roll, 

past, 




I am safe when by thy side, 

I am safe when thou art nigh. 

To the land of end - less day. 
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lead me all the way ; I 



am 



safe when by thy side, 
Chorus. 
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I would in thy love a-bide. 
All my hopes on thee re - ly. 
Where aU tears are wi ped a- way. 
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Lead me, lead me. 
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would 
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in thy love a-bide. 
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Sav -^ior, lead me, lest I stray; .... Gen • tly down the stream of 

lest I stray; 
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time, (stream of time,) Lead me, Sav - ior, all the way, (all the way,\ 
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/•Wf "c*itoi» OP jor," BY pea. 
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115. 

W.J. 



On\^ IRcar to tbe Itlnfibom. 



W. JOHNBOH. 




1. To live in the land where the Christ pass - es by, To 

2. To come to the Sav - ior with ques - tion and prayer, His 

3. Not far from the king - dom, yet not bom a - gain; Not 

4. Al - most in the Idng - dom, al - most to the gate That 
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go to the place where his Spir - it 

sal - va - tion 
yet cling - ing 
the way that 



an - swer of love and 
fair from the king - dom, 
stands o - pen wide in 
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is nigh. To 

to hear. To 

to sin; Not 

is straight; Al- 
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know the sweet gos - pel of Je - sos the Lord, And 

speak in his pres - ence, ac - knowl - edge his Word, And 

far from the king - dom, close, close to the road, And 

most, but not quite, O how fear - fril the word! Al- 
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Refbain. 
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yet on - ly near to the kingdom of God. 

yet on - ly near to the kingdom 

yet on - ly near to the kingdom 

most, yet but near to the kingdom 
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Near to the kingdom. 
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Near to the king-dom, And yet on - ly near to the king-dom of God. 
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116. 



But H0 for riDe. 



•• Choose ye this day whom ye will serve, but as for me and my house we will 

serve the Lord."— Joshua 24: 15. 



G. W. D. 



Grace Weiskb Davib. 
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1. Whom ye will serve this day, choose 1 Your rea- son aud your 

2. Your choice of serv - ice make this day ; Choose thou the Christ, for 

3. Be - tween the ■ right and wrong choose ye ; Be saved or lost e- 

4. But as for all my house and me, The Lord our joy - ous 
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conscience use ; Will you the best of friends re-fuse, Or your worst foe ? 
to de-lay Is but to this dear friend to say: "I choose the world." 
ter - nal-ly ; "From God depart" or "welcomed be," What choice make ye ? 
choice shall be Un- til, life past, His glo - ry we In heaven ehall see.* 
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But as for me and my house, But as for me and 
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my house. But as for me and my house, We will serve the Lord. 
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117. 



1 Wo ^Rejoice. 

" I will rejoice in thy salvation."— Pa. 9 ; 14. 



G. W. D. 



Gbace WSI8EB Davis. 
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1. When Je-8us left His home on high, Ue came to save lue * When 

2. When pierced by thorns, oppressed by foes. He came to save me, Saved 

3. He comes in my heart to a - bide, He came to save me; With 

4. To Him I ' look with per-fect faith, He came to save me ; E- 
51 My Lord who died and now doth Jive,Who lives to save me, My 
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on the cross my Lord did die, He died to save me. 

not him - self, but rath - er chose That He should save me. 

Him my soul is sat - is - fied, He came to save me. 

nough for me what my Lord saith : He came to save me. 

life's best serv-ice shall re - ceive, My Lord who saves me. 
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do re-joice, I 

do re-joice, I 

re-joice, yes, 
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do re - joice, I re- 

do re - joice, I re- 

re- joice, yes, 
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joice that thro' the Lord, sal - va-tion is free, ' ) 

joice that thro' the Lord ( Omit ) there's par-don for me j 
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tibc ifuUnces of ffileealng. 



Charles Wesley. 
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Cho. and Arr. by E: A. Hoffman. 




1. Ho- ly Spir - it, dwell with me, Make me ho -ly, like to thee; 

2. Lov-iugSplT-it, come to me, Make me lov - ing, like to thee; 

3. Might-y Spir - it, live in me, I would heav^nly-mind-ed he; 

4. Glorious Spir- it, filHhon me! This poor heart I yield to thee; 
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Brme thou ev - 'ry tho't of mi 



Brmg thou ev - 'ry tho't of mine In - to har - mo - ny with thine; 

To its depths my be - ing stir, Print my Mas-ter's likeness there; 

Let my heart its Sovereign own, Christ its cen-ter— Christ a - lone; 
Take me hod- y, spir -it, soul, Let thy life peivvade the whole; 
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Bring thou ev - 'ry tho't of mine In - to har - mo - ny with thine. 

To its depths my be - ing stir. Print my Mas-ter's likeness there. 

Let my heart its Sovereign own, Christ its cen-ter— Christ a - lone. 
Take me bod - y, spir- it, soul. Let thy life per-vade the whole. 
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Chobus. 





Fill thou me! fill thou me! All my heart I yield to thee! 




p'Ph v h\ #^i m 



With thy ho - li - ness di - vine Fill this long-ing heart of mine! 
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119. 



Mbiter tban tbe Snow. 



Bev. Akdrew Rbbd. 



Mrs. Sue M. O. Hoffman. 
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1. Come, my Re>deem - er, come, And deign to dwell with me; 

2. Why shoald the world pre-sume, To oc - cu - py Thy throne ? 

3. Ex - ert Thy might - y power. And ban - ish all my sin ; 

4. Rule Thou in ev - 'ry thought And pas-sion of my soul, 
6. Then shall my days be Thine, And all my heart be love, 
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Come, make my heart Thy home. And bid Thy ri - vals flee ; 
Come, all Thy right as - sume; I would be Thine a - lone; 

In this aus - pi - cious hour Bring all Thy grac - es in ; 

Till all my powers are brought Be - neath Thy full con - trol ; 
And joy and peace be mine Such as are known a - bove. 
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Come, my Redeemer, quickly come, And make my heart Thy lasting home; 



Fine. 




Wash me in the blood, in the cleansing flood, And I shall be whiter than snow. 




Chorus. 

Whit 
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er tban snow, 



Whit - er than the snow, 
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Whit - er than the beau-ti-ful snow, 





Whit 



er than snow. 
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Whit - er than the snow, 
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Whit - er than the snow, the snow, 
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120. 



Joint tjclr wltb Cbrlst 



Bishop Taylor said : "Since I won made a child of God, I've been joint-heir with Christ, 
not only ofthe in heritance in heaven, but to help save this world, and I'm pushing 

my partner's business." 
G. W. D. Gbace Wbiser Davis. 
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1 . O child of God, with Christ joint-heir To an in - her - it- 

2. If faith -ful here, with Christ joint-heir Of grace on earth and 

3. Joint-heir with Him the news to bear Of rest from sor - row, 

4. To do His will may ev - 'ry power Be used for Him in 




ance most fair! 'Tis un - de - filed, fades not a - way, Re- 

glo - ry there; Joint-heir with Christ the lost to save, That 

sin and care; The poor, the halt, the weak, the blind In 

ev - *cy hour ; Be mine to hear the words so blest : "Come 
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Chorus. 




served a-gainst the Judg-ment day, 
all e - ter - nal life may have. 
Christ a heart - y wel - come find, 
home to thy e - ter - nal rest." 
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Joint-heir with Christ this 




world to save, And ev - er - last - ing life to have; Lord, 
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help nae that I faith-ful prove To Thee for all Thy changeless love. 
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Xort), 1>elp HDe t 




G. W. D. 
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Matthew 15 : 25. 



Obacb WsissB Datu. 
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1. *Twa8 a woman filled with sor-row and care, In dis-tress and al-most 

2. Sh6 had borne her sor-row many long days, She had sought for help in 

3. Tho' Christ gave her faith a searching test, Yet she per - se-vered and 

4. Look to Him, O soul so sad and distressed, Look to Him when tried and 
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in des-pair, She came to Je-sns with but the plea Of her need, praying 
oth-er ways ; For daughter and for her-self she plead, As "Lord, help me," to 
soon was blest; He healed the child, adore His name! For His pow-er is 
sore oppressed; All Jesus asks is to bring your need ; Yon will find Him a 
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Chorus. 
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*'Lord, help me.'* Lord, help me, Lord, help me, All oth-er help-era 

Christ she said. 

still the same. 

friend in -deed. 
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fail and flee ; Do not Thou fail me, Hear and relieve me ; Lord, help me ! 
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122. ttbere'a a (5reat Ba^ Coming* 



W. L. T. 



W. L. Thompson. 
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1. There's a great day com-ing, 

2. There's a bright day oom-ing, 
8. There's a sad day oom-ing, 
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A great day com - ing, There's a 
A bright day com - ing, There's a 
A sad day com - ing, There's a 
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great day com-ing by and by, "When/ the saints and the sin-ners shall be 
bright day com-ing by and by, But its brightness shall on-ly come to 
sad day com-ing by and ' by, When the sin- ner shall hear his doom,"de- 
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for that day to come? 
for that day to come? 
for that day to come? 



part - ed right and left; Are you read - y 
them that love the Lord, Are you read - y 
part, I know ye not!" Are you read - y 
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Chobus. 






m 



Are you read - y? Are you read - y? Are you read - y for the 
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judgment day? Are you read-y? Are you read-y For the judgment day? 
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praiae (Bob. 



SpirUed. 
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Arr. by Gbacb Wbiseb Davis. 
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Praise God, from whom all bless - ings 
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flow, Praise Him all crea - tures here be - low, 
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Praise 
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72. 



Sh 



Heav'nly host ! Praise Him a - bove, 
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ye heav'nly host I Praise 



Praise Him a-bore, 
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heav'nly host! 
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Son and Ho - ly Ghost. A - men 
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Fatber, Boa and Ho-ly Ohost, Praise Fat\veT,«<m smiTio-' 
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24. 



^bere'6 a ftant) Stcctcbct) ®ut 



" I have stretched out my hand.."— Proverbs 1 : 24. 
Gracb Wbiseb Davis. Grace Weiskr Davis 
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1. There*sa hand stretched oat in mer-cy, "Tis a hand reached down from a-bove ; 

2. There's a hand stretched out of warn-ing, And it ur - ges not to de - lay, 

3. There's a hand stretched out to guide you, He will lead in pas-tures all green, 

4. There's a hand stretched out in bless-ing, And His strength He'll give unto you ; 

5. When thou pass-eth thro* the val - ley, With His rod and staff as thy stay, 
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'Tis to res-cue you from a life of sin; Will you heed His wondrous lovef 
But to come to Christ, for there's danger great Ev-'ry moment that you stray. 
By the wa-ters still in a safe, sure path Where His own dear feet have been. 
He who knoweth all will your need supply, He will bring you safe - ly through. 
Thou needst fear no ill. He is with thee still. He will lead to end - less day. 







Chorus. 






'Tis the hand to the cross that was nailed ; 'Tis the hand that will nev-er fail ; 
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'Tis the hand of my Lord. 'Tis the hand of my Lord, Let His grace be a - dored 
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125. fprafelng 3e0U0 ail tbe Bai? Xong. 



El. A« H* 



Bet. Elisha A. Hoffman. 




1. This is strange, His strange and won-^er-f ul That the Saviour should think on me, 

2. What could Je- sua find of worth-i - ness In a soul as de - filed as mine f 

3. Oh, the days are full of hap- pi-ness, Full of glad-ness, and full of song; 

4. 1 will praise and I will glo - ri - f y His a - dor - a - ble love to me ; 
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And be-stow on me so gra-cious-ly, Love so boundless and rich and free. 
Yet He clothed me in His righteousness, And re-newed me by grace di-Tibe. 
All His ways are ways of pleas-ant-ness, And He blesses me all day long. 
I will laud and I will mag- ni - fy His free grace thro' e - ter-ni-ty. 



^QE 



S^ 



fe ^lif jT^ 



f 



rzt 



m 



f 



v—v 



P=t=: 



Chorus. 
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I will praise Him all the day long. He is my joy, He is my song 
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I will praise Him all the day long, He is my joy and song. 






1 — V 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the Church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption YAesseA ftie ew^, 

From whom all comfox^is fto-w. 




126. prating for Sbowers of Ble00ind0. 

**There shall be showers of blessings/*— Eze. 34: 26. 

Grace Wbiseb Davis. 
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1. There shall be sbow-ers of bless-ings; Let them, dear Lord,now de- scend, 

2. Pre - cious we oft - enhavefouud Thee, As we have test- ed Thee, Lord; 

3. * 'Show-ers of bleasing8,"we're prayiDg,So that our hearts they may fill ; 

4. All the tithes, Lord, we have brought Thee; Cast oat each i- dol and foe; 
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Now as our sins we're con-fess-ing, Now as be - fore Thee we bend. 

So send the showers to re - fresh us. As Thou hast said in Tliy word. 

And may these show-ers o'er flow-ing, Fresh-en some oth -er hearts still. 

Cleanse our hearts from all their sins. Lord, Show-ers of bless-ings be- stow. 
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4-v-L 



^— s^ 



Show - era of bless - ings! Show-era of blesa-ings we proy; 
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Lord, as we oome to Thee pleading, Send us the show- ers this day. 
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127. fiacb S)ai? (5row0 flDore Brlgbt 



Words by H. Somas. Chorus by G. W. D. 
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Arranged by Grace Wbisbr Davm. 
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down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head np - on my breast." I 
liy - ing wa - ter, thirsty one, Stoop down and drink and live !" I 
an - to me, thy morn shall rise And all thy day be bright!" I 
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came to Je - sus as I was, Wea-ry and worn and sad ; . . I 
came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life-giv - ing stream ; My 
looked to Je - sus and I found In Him my star and sun ; . . And 
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found in Him a rest - ing place, And He has made me glad, 

thirst was quenched, my soul revived. And now I live in Him. 

in that light of life I'll walk. 'Till all my journey's done. 
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Each day grows more bright, my bnr • dens seem ligbt Since 
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Je - SUB spoke peace to my soul ; I will praise Him to-day, I will 
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praise Him al-way While the years of e - ter - Di - ty roll. 
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Saviour of the lost I Whose precious blood re- 



1. I could not do without Thee, O 

2, I could not do without Thee, I 
8. I could not do without Thee ! For oh, the way is long, And I am 

4. I could not do without Thee ! No oth-er friend can read The Spirit's strange deep 

5. I could not do without Thee 1 For years are fleeting fast, And soon in solemn 



can-not stand a - lone, 1 have no strength or 

of - ten 
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At such tremendous cost. Thy righteousness, Thy par-don, Thy 

No wis-dom of my own; But Thou, be-lov - ed Sav-iour, Art 

And sigh re-plac-es song; How could I do with -out Thee? I 

In - ter-pret-lng its need. No human heart could en - ter Each 

The riv - er must be passed. But Thou wilt nev-er leave me. And 
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precious blood, must be My on-ly hope and com-fort, My glo - ry and my plea ! 

all in all to me; And weakness will be pow-er. If leaning hard on Thee. 

do not know the way ; Thou knowcstand Thou leadest, And will not let me stray, 
deep re-cess of mine, And soothe and hush and calm it, O blessed Lord, hut Thine, 
though the waves roll high, I know Thou wilt bo near me. And whisper, " It is I." 
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D. B. W ATKINS. 



E. O. EXCELL. 




1. There's a won - der - ful sto - ry I've heard long a - go, 'Tis 

2. They told of a be - in^ so love - ly and pure,' That 

3. He a - rose and as - cend-ed to heav - en, we're told,* Tri- 

4. O that won - der - ful sto - ry. I love to re - peat, Of 
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called "The sweet 8to-ry of old;" I hear it so of-ten, wher- 

came to the earth to dwell, To seek for His lost ones, and 

amph - ant o'er death and hell ; He's pre-par -ing a place in that 

peace and good will to men ; There's no sto - ry to me that is 
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ev - er I go, That same old sto - ry is told ; And I've 
make them se-cure From death and the pow-er of hell; That 
cit - y of gold, Where loved ones for-ev - er may dwell. Where our 
half so sweet, As I hear it a - gain and a • gain. He in- 
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thought it was strange that so of-ten they'd tell That sto-ry as if it were - 
He was despised, and with thorns He was erowaed. On the cross was extended to 
kindred we'll meet, and we'll never-more part, And 0, while I tell it to 
vites you to come — He will freely receive, And this message He sendeth to 
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new; But I've found out the rea - son they loved it so well, That 
view; But O, what sweet peace in my heart since I've found 1 hat 
you, It is peace to my soul, it is joy to my heart, That 
you, "There's a man - sion in glo - ry for all who be - lieve," That 
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old, old sto - ry is true, 

old, old sto - ry is true, 

old, old sto - ry is true, 

old, old sto - ry is true. 



That old, old sto - ry is true, That 

That old, old sto - ry is true, 1'hat 

That old, old sto • ry is true, That 

That old, old sto • ry is true, That 




It is true, 
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old, old sto - ry is true ; But I've found out the rea - son they 

old, old sto • ry is true ; But 0, what sweet peace in my 

old, old sto - ry is true ; It is peace to my soul, it is 

old, old sto - ry is true ; "There's a mansion in glo - ry for 

It is true; 
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loved it so well. That old, old sto - ry 

heart since I've found That old, old sto - ry 

joy to my heart. That old, old sto - ry 

all who be - lieve," That old, old sto • ry 
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true, 
true. 
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130. Can a 3o^ foxQCt bis flDotber? 



J. H. W. 



Bev. J. H. Wbber. 
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1. Can a boy for - get his moth-er's pray'r, When he has 

2. Can a boy for - get his moth-er's face, Whose heart was 

3. Can a boy for - get his moth-er's door, From which he 

4. Can a boy for - get that she is dead, Though ma - ny 
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wan - dered, Grod knows where? It's down the path of death and 
kind and filled with grace? Her lov - ing voice it ech - oes 
wan- dered years be - fore? With tears and sighs she said, "Good- 
years have passed and fled? Those tears, that pray'r, that sweet **Good 
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Chorus. 
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shame. But moth-er's pray'rs are heard the same! 

sweet; She waits, she longs her boy 

bye, Meet me, my boy, be - yond 

bye;" She waits to wel - come thee on high! 
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boy, comeback,! pray, And walk now in thy mother's way! Come back, my 
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boy, come back, to-day. And walk now in thy mother's way. 
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131. Bon't l^on Ibear tbe Saviour CaUinQ ? 

Rev. 3 : 20. 
** Beulah," altered by G. W. D. Grack Wbisbb Davis. 
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go to Je - sas, for I know He died for me; I have 
fit to walk with Christ, His blood will make me clean ; I can*t 
go to Je - SUB, for His love allures me on ; Tho' some- 
let Him keep me ev-'rj mo-ment of the day. In the 

•f: t f T i I I f f f . . tJ 



^ 



r r g t r 



1. i will 

2. Tho' un 

3. I will 

4. I will 




heard the wondrous sto-ry, How He died on Cal-va-rj ; And my heart is 
tell why He should love me, For my weakness He has seen ; But I know He 
times the way is dark, but Then I know 'twill not be long ; And His presence 
King's highway of holinesSyThe straight and narrow way ; For it lead - eth 
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melted in me, Je-sus' fol-l'wer I would be, I hear Him call-ing me. 
does, for ! Hesmilei and bids me eone to Him, His love will take me in. 
is like sunshine, and He giveth me a song. Then all the clouds are gone, 
up to nalm of lights and Jesus says I may There dwell with Him al - way. 




Chorus. 



Don't you hear the Sav-iour oall-inc? Efow He longs to set you free! 



longs to set you free! 
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Will you heed His in - vi - ta-tion? He is wait -ins: now for Thee. 
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132. 



E. A. H. 



Q, 1 Tlever (tan Jforflet. 

Bev. Elisha A. Hoffmak. 



, f O, I nev - er can for - get. For it lin - eers with m'e vet. 
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J f O, I nev - er can for - get, For it lin - gers with me yet, 
' \ When the burden rolled a - way, And my night was turned to day, 

2 / I re-mem-ber it so well, And my grief I can -not tell, 
' i But I turned nn-to the Lord, And by trust -ing in His Word, 

Q / Now my heart is full of song, Hal - le - lu - jahs thrill my tongue, 

* \ How can I but praise His name. And His matchless love proclaim, 
. / Brother, burdened with your sin, Do you long for peace with-in ? 

* I Un - to Him your sins con - fess. He will par - don, save, and bless, 




The sweet joy when my sins were for - giv'n ; \ j , , 

Earth seemed almost transformed into heav'n. / ^^ ^^ ^^^^ *^ ^^^ 



I was saved and made consciously whole. 



When con- vie - tion first came to my soul ; ) 

ly whole. ) 
For His love and His good - ness I know ; 
Who has washed me as white as the snow 
Gome to Je • sus your Sav - iour and friend ; 1 
And of sor - row and sin make an end. j 
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feet of the bless-ed, bless-ed Gross That the bur-den from my heart 
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wondrous grace received, And my sins were washed away, happy day I 
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John 3 : 16. 



Gbace Wkisbs Davis. 
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1. For God 80 loved the world, The world gone far a - stray, 

2. For God so loved the jworld, That He for joa and me, 

3. For God so loved the world, At en - mi - tj with Him, 

4. Since God so loved the world, Can we less do than this, 
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He sent a Shepherd of the sonl To seek and make it whole. 
Lest we should per-ish at life's end, E-ter-nal life did send. 
That He sent down His best from heav*n, For help-less sin-ners giv*n. 
To use for Him these ransomed pow*rs. Thro* all life's precious hours ? 
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Chorus. 
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For God so loved the world That He gave His be - lov - ed Son, 
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That who - so - ev - er on Him be-lieves, E - ter - nal life re - ceives. 
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1. Lord, my heart is filled with sin ; No help with-out, n(> 

2. Mj way is dark, I can - not see One step a -head, wilt 

3. My work is small, my ef - forts weak, As in Thy cause to 

4. An - swer to prayer seems long de - layed ; All earth-ly help and 
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light with - in ; I've found all earth-ly pleas - ure fail, 

Thou lead me? But . dis - ap - point-ing is life's plan; 

aid I seek; Though sowing in Thy har - vest - field, 

friend-ships fade ; My bur - dens seem too great to bear , 



So 
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Of 
I'll 




Chorus. 
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man - y fears my heart as 

find vain is the help of 

fruit - age great I see no 

cast on Thee my ev - 'ry 
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sail. 
man. 
yield, 
care. 



Gall ' up • on me and 
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I will an-swer thee ; Call up - on me 
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and I will an-swer thee, 
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And shew thee things both great and mighty, Which thou know-est not. 
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And ye are not your own, for ye are bought with a price."— Cor. 7 : 19, 20. 



G. W. D. 



Grace Wbiseb Davis. 



' MMLj i iM i UiU=Um 



1. Not my own ! redeemed by Je-saa, Who for me hath shed His blood; 

2. Not my own I He hath ere - a - ted, And each day doth life pro - long ; 

3. Not my own ! my pow'rs, possessions, All were giv - en by His love ; 

4. Not my own ! the Lord now claims me ; His and Qis a - lone I am ; 



m-ir'Ui \ [}i:^^^ ^m 



I 



t. 



i^^^^ 



5- 



f 



^^ 



t 



-z?- 



Nof^ I glad - ly own my Mas-ter ; I be - long to Christ my Lord. 
By His gift of life e-ter-nal. To the Lord I now be -long. 
Now, a -gain, I glad -ly give them Un - to Him, my love to prove. 
Let Him use me as He will-eth, "Whom I serve and whose I am." 




Chorus. 




Not my own ! not my own t 



Thine for time, e-ter - ni - ty. 




Not my own I 



my own, bat I am Thine for time. 








All is Thine, and Thou art tnine, Mine thro* all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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All Is Thine, 
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Xea^ IkinM^ %iQbt, 



JOHK H. NSWXAK. 



Rev. John Bacchus Dtkes. 
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^ r Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on! 

\ The night is dark, and I am far from [OniiU . ] 

Q r I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; 

\ I loved to choose and see my path; hut [O^nit ] 

o j So long Thy pow'r hath hlest me, sure it still Will lead me on 

I O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, [Omit ] 
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home; Lead Thou me on! Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to 
now Lead Thou me on! I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of 
till The night is gone. And with the mom those angel fac - es 
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see The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me. 

fears. Pride ruled my will. Ke-mem-her not past years! 
smi le W hich I have loved long since, and lost a - while! 
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1 Em t)appi? Ell tbe 2)a^. 

Grace Wziseb Davis. 





1. 'Twas a hap-py, hap-py day When I first he-gan to pray; 

2. 'Twas a hap-py, hap-py day When He cleansed me from all sin; 

3. I have hap-py, hap-py days, E*en tho* tempted, tried, perplexed; 
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h f : : 



f=B=^ 



i 



^^ 



- d d a 



^ * U i d i ijJ- : 



s 



Praise the Sav-iour! well I may, For He washed my sIds a - way. 
Now my heart is full of peace, For His Spir - it dwells with-iu. 
He who kDow-eth all my ways Keeps my spir - it calm, un-vexed. 
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Bey. Elisha A. Hoffkav. 
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^ ( The Christmas bells peal mer-ri - ly, Ring - ing, ring-ing, 
*( And children's voic-es, cheer - i -ly Send [Omit: . . . ] praise to God. 

n j Sing songs of praise to God a - hove. Sing them,sing them, 
• i Bring of- fer-ings of faith and love This [Omii ]ho - ly day. 

o J Once more your voic-es swell in soMg,Prais -» ing,Prais-ing, 
] Ho - san- nas from the children-throng Un-[Omit ] to the Lord. 




Chobus. 
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Ring and sing the pre-cious sto - ry, Tell that Christ the Lord was born, 
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Fbbdebick W. Fabeb. 
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1. There's a 

2. There is 
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wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide - ness 
wel-come for the sio-ner, And more gra - ces 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas - ure 

4. If oar love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him 
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of the sea ; 
for the good; 
of man's mind ; 
at his word ; 
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There's a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - tj. 
There is mer - cv with the Sav-iour ; There is heal - ing in His blood. 

And the heart of the E - ter - nal Is most won -der - ful - ly kind. 

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-ness of our I^rd. 
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3u^flment anD 1?etribution. 



Chablbs Wesley. 



Geoboe Kibbte. 
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1. And must I 

2. Yes, ev - 'ry se - cret of 

3. How care - ful, then, ought I to live, 

4. Thou aw - ful Judge of quick and dead, 

5. If now thou stand-est at the door, 



be to judgment brought. And an-swer in that day 

my heart Shall short-ly be made known, 
With what re - lig-ious fear I 
The watch-f ul pow'r be - stow ; 
O let me feel Thee near ; 
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For ev - 'ry vain and i - die thought. And ev - 'ry word I say ? 
And I re>ceive my just de - sert 

Who such a strict ac - count must give 

So shall I to my ways take heed, — 

And make my peace with God, be - fore 



For all that I have done. 

For ray be - hav - ior here. 

To all I speak or do. 

I at Thy bar ap-pear. 
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141. 3C0U0 Uovce anb Cares tor flDe. 



" Casting all your care upon him ; for he caieth for yoa."— 1 Peter 5 : 7. 
Oracb Weiseb Davis. Scotch Melody. 
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1. "As thy day thy strength shall be ;" Christ will not be far from thee ; 

2. Peace the poor world cannot give, Joy the sOul can - not con-ceive, 

3. As a moth-er com-forts thee, So will Christ thy com-fort be ; 

4. Here on earth each pass-ing day, Thon canst nev-er lose thj way ; 
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Pres-ent 
As I 
No good 
"I am 



help in trou - ble, He Will save thee might - i - ly. 
look to Christ and live, Be-liev-ing I re - ceive. 
thing will He with-hold ; He'll guard His precious fold, 
with thee/' He will say, *'I am with thee al - way." 
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Je - sus loves and cares for me ; Why should I dis-cour-aged be ? 
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He my ev - 'ry need doth see ; He loves and cares for me. 
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143. 



I'm Secure. 



*'H« that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall aUAe nmder the Aadew U 

the Almighty." Psa. 91: 1. 



G. W. D. 




Grace Wkiskr DATig. 
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1. In the shadow of Thy wings I'm secure; There no e -tU can a - lure, I'm se-cure; 

2. In the shadow of Thy wings I can hide; There no harm can e'er betide, e'er be-tide; 

3. Id the shadow of His wings, O how blest! Dwelling thus, what perfect rest, perfect rest ! 

4. In the shadow of His wings, all the way He doth watch both night and day, night and day, 
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All Thy prom-is -es are sure, Vm secure; In the shadow of Thy wings I'm secure. 

While I've Jesus by my side, I'm secure; In the shadow of His wings I'm secure. 

(iod doth grant my soul's request, I'm secure; In the shadow of His wings I'm secure. 

Drives all en - e - mies a- way, I'm secure; In the shadow of His wings I'm secure. 
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TheKe my soul U stpeet-ly blett, aweeUy blesif In the shadow qf HU toingt ihere urest> 



Chorus. 
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in the shadow of His wings let me hide; In the shadow of His wings I'll abide; 
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Isaac Watts. 



3012 to tbe Morlb. 
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Arr. from Gbobob Fkkdbrick Han del. 
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1. Joy to the world I the Lord is come; Let earth receire her King; Let ev - 'ry 

2. Joy to the world I the Saviour reigns; Let men their songs employ; While fields sad 
8. No more let sin and sor- row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He comes to 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The glories 
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3o^ to tbe Morlt)*— Concluded. 




heart prepare Him room, And heaven and nature sing, 
floods, rocks, hilJs, and plains. Repeat the sounding joy, 
make His blessings now, Far as the curse is found. 



of 



His righteousness, And wonders of His love, 



And heaven and nature 
Repeat the sound-ing 
Far as the curse is 
And wonders of His 
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ring, 

found, 
love, 



And heaven, 
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and heaven and na - ture sing. 

Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

Far ai, far as the curse is found. 

And won • • ders, won - ders of His love. 
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Fanxt. 



I5appi? 5)a^. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hofi 
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O Lord, I am a sin-ful child, But Thou didst die for meT""^ That 

through Thy blood, so freely spilt I might from {Omii.) 

O may I nev-er, nev-er roam From out the "Heavenly Way! Dear 



Je - sus, lead me by Thy hand Lest I should ( Omit.) 

I hope to love Thee more and more. As days and years go by, 

when my work on earth is done, To live with (Omit.) 



And 



sin be 
from Thee 



Thee on 




a 



free. 



A hap-py day, dear Lord, it was When first I ».., *^j <»^v^ 
stray. _ In dark-ness, dangers, storms and death. Thou still wilt be my Guide: 



saw Thy face, 
be my Guid 
high. liord, bless each hum-ble lit - tie one, ' And take them as Thine own, 
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And saved from sin, I felt the power Of Thy re-deem-ing grace. 
With Thee I shall not fear an ill, Safe shel-tered by Thy side. 
So then in Heaven we all will join In praise a - round Thy Throne. 
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E. A. H. 



mb^ mot mow? 



Bev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 




1. Why not renounce the life of sin, Wan-der - ing 

2. Why live in such un - hap -pi -n^ss,* By sin op 

3. From waj's of ' e - vil and of sin Soul, turn a 

4. The Lord will kind- ly welcome thee Back to His 
6. Why not at once to Je" - sus flee ? fie will for 
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soul ? Why 

prest? Why 

way, ' And 

heart, If 

give ; He 
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not the Christian life be-gin, And be made whole ? Why not, why 
not let Je-sus save and bless, And bring thee rest? 
con - se-crate thy-self to God This ver - y day. 
thou, in true sin-cer - i - ty, From sin de - part, 
of-fers mer-cy rich tind free ; Trust Him aftd live. 



not 
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In deep repentance bow ? Why not, why not Come to Je - sus now ? 



t 



?cr=p: 



E^ 



t 



F 



^Pl 



1 1- 



-t/- 



146. 



Dai? of "Reet anb (Biasness. 



Christopher Wordsworth. 
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day of rest and glad-ness, 
balm of care and sad - ness, 
On thee, at the ere - a - tion, 
On thee, for our sal - va - tion. 
To - day on wea - ry na - tions 
To ho - ly con - vo - ca - tions 
r New gra - ees ev - er gain - ing 
\ We reach the rest re - main -ing 
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German Melody. 
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1. 
2. 
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day of joy and light, > 
Most beau-ti - ful, most bright: > 
The light first had its birth ; \ 

Christ rose from depths of earth; / 
The heavenly man-na falls; 
The sil - ver trum-pet calls. 

From this our day of rest. 
To spir-its of the blest; 
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Dai? of "Rest anl) (Blabnese.— Concluded. 




On thee, the high and low - ly, 
On thee, our Lord, vie - to - rious, 
Where Gos - pel light is glow - ing 
To Ho - ly Ghost be prais • es, 



1 bro' ' a - ges joined in tune. 
The Spir - it sent from heav'n ; 
With pure and ra-diant beams, 
To Fa - ther, and to 




Sing "Ho - ly, ho- ly, ho - ly," 
And thus on thee, most glo-rious. 
And liv - ing wa - ter flow - ing 
The Church her Toice up- rais - es 
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To the great God Tri - une. 
A trip - le light was giv*n. 
With soul- re-fresh - ing streams. 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 
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I'm l^appi? on tbe Ma^ 



Ghablss Wkslet. 




Arr. by Grace Weiseb Davis. 
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- 5 Come, sin-ners, to the Gk>s-pel feast. Bless 
^* i Let ev-'ry soul be Je-sus' guest, Bless 



w w w w^ 



M 



Ye need not one be 
For Qod hath bid-den 
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o (Sent 
^t The 
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6. 



left be-hind, Bless 
all man-kind, Bless 

by my Lord, on you I call ; Bless 
in • Ti - ta - tion is to all. Bless 

(Come,allthewor]d,come,sinner, thou I Bless 
^ All things in Christ are read-y now. Bless 

( Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, Bless 
( Ye rest-less wanderers af-ter rest ; Bless 

5 His o£fered ben - e - fits em-brace. Bless 
I And free-ly now be saved by grace. Bless 



the Lord, I'm 
tbe Lord, I'm 

the Lord, I'm 
the Lord, Tm 

the Lord, I'm 
the Lord, I'm 

the Ix)rd, I'm 
the Lord, I'm 

the Lord, I'm 
the Lord, I'm 

the Lord, I'm 
the Lord, I'm 



hap-py 
hap-py 

hap-py 
hap-py 

hap-py 
hap-py 

hap-py 
hap-py 

hap-py 
hap-py 

hap-py 
hap-py 
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on the 
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way! 
way! 

way I 
way I 

way ! 
way! 

way! 
way! 

way ! 
way! 

way! 
way I 
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148. 



1bl^e fifte. 

" Hide me under the shadovr of thy wings." — Pb. 17, 8, 



G. W. D. 
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Grack Wbiseb Bath. 
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1. Hide me, my Saviour, hide me From the tempter's darts and wiles; 

2. Hide me from the toi|ra« of slan - der, When from Christ I should not turn; 

3. Let me wea-ry not in work-ing; Keep from self -e - la-tion free; 

4. Keep me from all sin - ful pleas - ure When it seems that I would yield; 
6. Hide me in the night of sor - row When my heart doth well nigh break, 
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Keep me ey - er close be-side Thee, And basking in Thy lov-ing smiles^ 
Be my help-er and de-fend-er; From Thee, may I wis-dom learn. 

Help me la-bor, nev - er shirk-ing, And leav-ing all re-sults to Thee. 
Be Thoa, Christ, my on-ly treasure ; And be to me a help and shield — 

Know-ing with the glowing mor-row, In joy and peace I shall a -wake. 
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D.S. — Safe to heaven's haven guide me; Hide me, I pray, thro' all life's day. 
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Hide my, my Saviour, hide me, Let no e - vil e'er be -tide me; 
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GEOROB KIKG8LBT. 
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1. Je-sus, thy blood and righteousness My heau-ty are, my glo - riousdre^» 

2. Bold shall i stand in thy great day. For who aught to niv charge shall laf * 
8. The ho -ly, meek, un-spotted Lamb, Who from the Father*s bo - som cai»«» 

4. Lord,* I be -Heve Thy precious blood, Which, at the raer-oy -seat of Goat 

5. Lord, I be-Iieve were sin-ners more Than sands up -on the o - cean 8hor«» 
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3c0U6, Zb^ Bloo^.— Concluded. 
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'Midst flaming worlds, in these ar-rayed, With joy shall I lift up my head. 

Ful-lv ab-solved thro' these I am, From sm and fear, from guilt and sharoe. 

Who died for me, e'en me to a-tone. Now for my Lord and God I own. 

For-ev-er doth for sin-ners plead, For me, e'en for my soul, was shed. 
Thou hast lor all a ran-som paid. For all a full a - tone - ment made. 
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G. W. D. 



fDani? Qcc\{ for Jgartbli^ (Bems. 

" Pearl of Great Price. "—Matthew 18 : 46. 

Grace Weisbb Davis. 
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1. Ma - nj seek for earth - ly gems, Gold can these sup - ply ; 

2. Ma - ny seek for tran-sient joy, Not for peace dl -vine; 

3. Ma - ny thirst for earth's ap-plause, Fear un-friend-ly frown ; 

4. Ma - ny seek earth's treasures rare. And for wealth un- told; 
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Mine s a roy - al di - a - dem, Giv - en from on high. 
I have peace with- out al • loy, For the Lord is mine. 
I fear more to hreak God's laws, Lest I lose my crown. 
Not for me the jew - els fair Which are honght with gold. 
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2>.iS. Doth for my poor soul suf-fice, With His love un - told. 




D.S. 



Christ, the pearl of great-est price, More to me than earth-ly gold, 
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151. 



G. W. D. 



pta^ Witbout deaaina. 

1 Thess. 5 : l7. 



Gkace Weiskr Davis. 







. { When, mingling with the worldly throng, We're tempted to coni-mit a wrong, 
I Ask then the Lord your strength to be, And give you grace and vie - to - ry; 



n < When of your friends or hopes be -reft, No earth-ly joy or 
I Ask that God's love may then be giv'n, And for the grace tO 



3. 



com - fort left, 
that 'God's love may then be giv'n. And for the grace tO guide to heav'n ; 

f At morn, nt noon, all through the day, Look thou to God for help al - way ; 
( Wheth-er the way be dark or bright, Pray, and the Lord will give thee light; 
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O, that's the time to pray ! Then is the time to pray. Pray always, 
O, that's the time to pray ! Then is the time to pray. 
Trust thou in Him and pray I Then is the time to pray. pray always. 
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Pray without ceas-ing ; Pray always, pray always, Pray, ev - er pray. 
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153. 

Henry F. Lttb. 



abit)e wltb flDc. 



William Henry Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e > yen- tide, The dark-ness 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day ; Earth's joys grow 

3. I need Thy pres - encc e'- - 'ry pass- ing hour; What but Thy 

4. I fear no foe, witl- T^ce at hand to 

5. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing 
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bless; Ills have do 
eyes; Shine through the 
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Hblbe wltb flDc— Concluded. 
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deep - ens- 
dim, its 
grace can 
weight, and 
gloom and 
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Lord, with me a - bide ! 

?;Io - ries pass a - way ; 
oil the terap-ter's pow'r? 
tears no bit - ter - ness; 
point me to the slcies; 



When oth - er help - ers 
Change and de - cay in 
Who, like thy - self, my 

Where is death^s sting ? where, 
Heaven's morn-ing breaks, and 
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fail, and com-forts flee. Help of the help-less, a - bide with 

all a -round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a - bide with 

guide and stay can be 7 Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, a - bide with 

grave, thy vie - to - ry ? I tri - umph still, if Thou a - bide with 

earth's vain shadows flee ; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with 
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153. 



fte Carca for flDc. 



Gbace Weiseb Davis. 
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1. He cares for me ! why do I fret At ev - 'ry lit - tie 

2. Rest-ing on Him, then, let me stay Up - on His hope - ful 

3. Peace in my heart, what shall I fear While I so-journ be- 

4. He cares for me — O wondrous care I Lord, fill my bar - ren 

5. I come to Thee, Je - sus, I cast Mv cares and fears on 
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ill, And vex my -self so need-less - ly ? heart, be still I 

Word ; Faith-ful are all the prom - is - es Of our dear Lord, 

low ? He will de - fend me, in the fight, From ev - 'ry foe. 

heart With love di - vine for all Thy love ; Bid sin de - part. 

Thee ; Rid me of self and world-li • ness, From sin set free. 
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154. 



Sonae of 1?c|olcln0. 



"Let the righteous rejoice, yea, let them exceedingly rejoice." Paa. 68; 8. 
G. W. D. Arr. by Grace Weisbb Davis. 
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1. Songs of re -joic-ing, Saviour, we bring; 

2. Praia - es we bring for Thy wondrous power, 

3. Be Thou ex - alt - ed, Je - sus, our guide, 

4. We laud and bless Thee that Thou dost keep 

5. Lord o - ver all, our Saviour and King, 



For Thy great mer-cy 
So clear-Iy shown us 

Leading thro' pastures 
All of Thy loved while 

Here and in heav'n Thy 
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Chorus. 



i ff III* *p fr~ 



:p= 



#==! 



m 



prais - es we sing, 
each day and hour. 

fer - tile and wide. 

fold - ed in sleep, 
praise we will sing. 
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Songs of re - joic - ing to Christ we bring, 
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An - thems of glad - ness un - to Thee, our Sav - iour King. 
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155. tTbid fountain Cleansea from all Sin. 

E. A. H. Arranged. 





1. The blood that flowed from Cal-va-ry, From all my sins now cleaoses me. And ^ 

2. O won - der - ful sal - va - tion this ! Unmeasured wealth of love and peace ! I ^^ 
8. With joy I tell to oth-ers round What depths of mer-cy I have found ; And 1 
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Cho. T^if^oun^ain cleanf-e* from all tiny And ev'^ry one may now plunge in ; Thef^' ^ 
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Zbis Jfountain Cleansefi*— Concluded. 
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praise my Re-deem-er, my soul is free, For the blood now cleans-es 



me. 







foun-tain, a /otm - tain qf wa-Ur and bloody Ever flowing for you and for me. 
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3t l0 |1nl0beb. 



G. W. D. 



John 19: 30. 



GsACK Wbiseb Davis. 




1. ''It fs fin-ished," so the Saviour said, And dy - ing meekly bowed His head, 

2. "It is fin-ished," He hath ransomed me; Tho' guil-ty, I may go forth free; 
8. "It is fin-ished/* the a-tone-ment made; Christ has for me the ran-som paid; 
4. "It is fin-ished/* wrath is turned away, And love beams on my soul to - day; 













Ful-fill-ing thus the Fa-ther's plan, Em-brae-ing hope for fail - en man. 
De-serv-ing but e - ter - nal wrath, For me un-bound-ed love He hath. 
He saves from ev - ery stain of sin, And gives me per -feet peace within. 
I'll praise Him with my lat - est breath, And then for - ev - er af - ter death. 
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D.S.Uh'to the erim^aon blood I flee, And e - ven now it cleans-eth me. 



Chorus. 



D.S. 
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Up - on the cross He died for me. And wrought sal-va - tion full and free; 
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0ni^r2>, Cbrtetian Solt)ier0. 



Sabinb Bardio-Gould. 



Sib Authuk Setuoub Sullivam. 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sua 

2. At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, 

3. Like a mighty army Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 

4. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Jesns 

5. Onward, then, ye people! Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 
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Go-ing on be-fore. Christ, theroy-al Mas-ter, Leads against the foe; 
On to vie - to - ry! Hell's foundations quiv - er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, AU one bod - y we, 
Constant will re-main; Gates of hell can never 'Gainst that Church prevail; 
In the triumph-song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon - or Unto Christ the King, 
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Chobus. 




Forward in-to bat-tie. See, His banners go! ^ 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise. 
One in hope and doctrine, One in char-i - ty. 
We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail. 
This thro' countless ages Men and angels sing. 
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Onward, Christian soldieis! 
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Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be-fote. 
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tTbou (Bob See0t fIDe. 



G. W.D. 
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(Gen. 16: 13.) 
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Obacb Weiskr Davis. 
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1. In the day and in the night, In the dark-ness, in the light, 

2. What I do and what I say, All the thoughts I've had this day, 

3. When I'm tempted and when tried, Thou art ev - er by my side, 

4. Though I walk in dee - ert place, How re - fresh-ing is Thy grace 




When I'm wrong and when I'm right, 
Are not hid from Thee a - way, 
And my soul is sat - is • tied, 
And the smil-ing of Thy face, 



Lord, Thou se - est me. 

For Thou se - est me. 

For Thou se - est me. 

For Thou se - est me! 




Look up - on 
Chorus. 



mo grac - iouM - ly; 



Blest and com - fori me. 
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Thou, God, se - est me; 

Thou, Fa-ther, se - est, se - est me; 
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Let my blind eyes opened be; 



L59. Me praiee Zbec, ® (3ob. 

Rev. Wm. Paton Mack ay. John J. Husbakd. 




'^e praise Thee, O Ood ! for the Son of Thv love, For Je •* sus who 

2. We praise Thee, O God I for Thy Spir - it of light. Who h«s shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. Who hath borne all our 

4. Re - Vive us a • gain ; ^11 each heart with Thy love ; May each soul be re- 

-• • a. 
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Chorus. 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. Hal-le - lu - jah I Thine the glo-ry, Bal-ie- 

8a V - iouT. and scat-tered our night. 

sins, and has cleansed ev - 'ry stain. 

kin - died with fire from a - bove. ^ 
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Mc prafee Zbcc, © (Bob*— Concluded. 
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lu - jah I A - men. Ual-le - lu - jab ! Thine the glo^ry, re - vito us 
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®ne l?et lllhfinlsbeb Stori?. 



Francbs Ridley Haverqal. 



Gbace Weiseb Davis. 
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1. One yet un - fin-ished sto - ry Is tend-ing all to this: 

2. If all things work to - geth • er For ends so great and blest, 

3. Our plans may be dis- joint - ed, But we may calm-ly rest; 

4. We can - not see be - fore us, But our all - see - ing Friend 

5. What tho* we fond - ly reck - oned A smootb-er way to go 

6. And when, a • mid our blind - ness^ His dis - ap-pointments fall, 
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:lo - ry. To us the er 
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le great-est bliss. 




To God the great-est glo - ry, 
What need to won-der wheth - er 
What God has 6nce ap - point • ed 

Is al-ways watching o'er us, And knows the ver - y 
Than where His hand has beckoned? It will be bet-ter 
We'll trust His lov-ing kind- ness Whose wis-dom sends them all. 

Tl ^^>j ^ 



Each in it - self is best? 
Is bet - ter than our best. 

end. 
so. 
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D.S, — To Ood the great-est glo - ry. To us the great-est blUS' 
CeoRus. 2)5. 
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Then we'll tell the old, old sto-ry, For 'tis tend-ing all to this: 
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flD)? ]faitb Ibolbd <S>ut. 



Dr. Deems, laid aside from work by paralysis, extending his Iiand to an old friend, 
managed to articulate wltli dimcuity : "My faith holds out/' 



G. W. D. 



Arranged by G. W. D. 
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1. I find my frame doth waste a - way, And all a-round speakg 

2. The times that once to me brought joy, Now of - ten try un- 

3. My feel-ings change, and fear in-vades; All hope in self, how 

4. The God of youth, and health and cheer,When all else fails, be- 

5. And when the Lord shall bid me come To yon-der ev - er- 

6. My faith holds out, my faith holds out; Why should I fear, why 
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Chorus. — A - bote all else this song shall swells This song shall swell, this 
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of de - cay ; 

nerve, an - noy ; 

soon it fades! 

comes more dear, 

last - ing home, 

should I doubt ? 



My 


nerves, my 


My 


friends so 


And 


yet in 


In 


kind - ness 


The 


place He 


In 


God my 
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strength re 
dear no 
God I 

looks up 
has pre- 

hope shall 
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- fuse to do. And 
help can bring, Yet 
will re - joice, And 

- on my. framC) As- 
pared for me, I'll 

e'er be found, And 
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soivg shall swells A - bove all else this song shall swell : My 
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But 
But faith 
My faith 
And faith ~ 



brain and mem -'ry fail me too, 

through-out all, thank Godt I sing: 

praise Him while He gives me voice, 

sures me He is e'er the same, And faith 

praise Him thro' e - ter - ni - ty ; My faith 

ev - er will His love a-bound ; My faith 



faith hold out. 

holds out. 

holds out. 

holds out. 

holds out. 

holds out. 

holds out. 
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Je - sus has done all things well. 



And faith holds out 



162. 



Xovlng Iklnbnese. 

" With loving kindness have I drawn thee."— Jer. 81 : 8. 
(Sing these words to the tune z6z.) 



1 Awake, my soul, in J03 ful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise, 
He justly claims a song from me. 
His loving kindness, oh, how free; 
Loving kindness, loving kindness, 
His loving kindness, oh, how free. 



2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness, oh, how great;] 
Loving kindness, loving kindness, 
His loving kindness, oh, how great. 



3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood. 
His loving kindness, oh, how good ; 
Loving kindness, loving kindness, 
His loving kindness, oh, how good. 
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G. W. D. 



After Hwblle. 

John 16« 16. 



Gbacb Wbiskr Davis. 





1. Af - ter a-while the trump will sound, To wake the nations under-groundj 

2. Af - ter a - while we all shall stand, For recompense at God's right band,] 

3. Then from His presence will be sent. Those who of sin did not re -pent. 
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Af - ter a-while, af - ter a-while ; Af-ter awhile the Lord will come To J 
Af- ter a-while, af-ter a-while ; Ac-cept-ed of the Lord we'll be, To J 
Af - ter a-while, af-ter a-while ; For such in heaven there is no room,Banrj 
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call His faith-ful children home, Af - ter a - while, af - ter a - while. 
reign with Him e - ter-nal- ly, Af-ter a-while, af- ter a -while, 
ished from God will be their doom, Af - ter a - while, af - ter a - while. 
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164. Zbe %ov^ Stance Iknoching. 

"My son, give me thine hearV— Prov. 23 : 26. 
G. W. D. Grace Weiskr Davis. 

•fib .. I Fine. 




y f The Lord stands knocking, say-ing : 

I There's dan-ger in de - lay - ing ; 

2 f The Spir - it and the Bride say : 

* \ And God is read - v al - ways, 
o j He will not call for - ey - er, 

' \ If once He leaves, for - ev - er 
. r In - to your heart He'll en - ter, 

■ \ And bring you peace and par-don. 



1/ I i^ — 4 

**My son, give me thine heart; J 

He may from thee de - part. / 

**Come, who-so-ev - er will ; " } 

His prom-ise to ful - fill. ) 

Although His love's so great ; [ 

Is closed sweet mer-cy's gate. 

A kind and lov-ing guest, 

And sweet and per-fect rest. 
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D.S. — yield to Him thy hearty And 
Chorus. 




no long - er tell Him nay. 
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"My son, my son! " the Ho-ly Spir- it calls to thee to - day; 
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Step 0ut Qn tbe promiae. 

E. F. Miller. By per. 
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1. mourn-er in Zi - on, how bless-ed art thou, For Je-sus is 

2. ye that are hun-gry and thirst-y, re - joice ! For ye shall be 

3. Who sighs for a heart from in - iq - ui-ty free? 0, poor troubled 

4. The prom-ise don't save, tho' the promise is true ; 'Tis the blood we get 

J. > J 
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wait - ing to com - fort thee now; Fear not to re - ly on the 

filled ; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to the 

soul ! there's a prom-ise for thee ; There's rest, wea-ry .one, in the 

un - der that cleanseth us through, It cleans-es me now, hal - le- 






step (S»ut On the Ipromige— Concluded. 
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word of tby God ; Step out on the promise, get un-der the blood, 

ban-quet of God ? Step oat on the promise, get nn-der the blood, 

bos - om of God ; Step out on the promise, get un-der the blood, 

lu - jah to God 1 I rest on the promise, I*m un-der the blood. 
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166. Mben Cbrlst ma& Born in Bctblebcm. 

"No room for Christ. Luke 2; 7.'» 
Grace Wbisbr Davis. Arranged. 

•S^tyy .— H hr P^ ^ , fl ^ 




J r When Christ was born in Beth - le - hem, Uncrowned with roy - al 
* \ The child with - in a man-ger lay, No room with -in the 



> ( No room for Christ has way-ward youth, And heed -less hearts turn 
'' ( By busi - ness, pleasure crowd -ed out, And life is spent in 
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Though a - ffes since have come and gone, So man • y crowd ovt 
For- ev - er ban ' ished from Him there, Jn deep, un^epeak ' a' 
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di - a - dem, inn that day; No room for Christ, the 
from His truth; dark-ness, doubt; If for Him here there 
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(Omit.) 
(OmU,) 



Ood^a dear Son. 
lie dea - pair. 
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Ho - ly Child, No room for Christ, the meek and m'M'i 
is no room, How dread at last will be the doom; 
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167. ©ne 1)^ ®ne Me'II ail Be (Batbercb Ibome. 



A. J. 8. 



A. J. Showaltkr. By per. 





1. We are trayUing to a bet-ter land — One by one we'll all be 

2. We are draw-ing near-er ev - *ry day-^ One by one we'll all be 

3. There we'll meet our loved ones gone before — One by one we'll all be 

4. Gomel my broth-er, join the hap-py throng — One by one we'll all be 
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gathered home, — And we'll trust the Saviour's guid-ing hand : One by 

gathered home — To that joy that fad-eth not a -way: One by 

gathered home, — And we'll dwell with Je-sus ev - er-more: One by 

gathered home — Sing -ing now xedemption's ho - ly song: One by 
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Chorus. 
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'ring, 



one we'll all be gathered home. Gath - 'ring. gath 

one we'll all be gathered home. 

one we'll all be gathered home. 

one we'll all be gathered home. Gath-'ring to-geth-er, gath-'riog to - geth-er. 
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One by one we'll all be gathered home ; 



Gath - 'ring, 
Gath-'ring to-geth-er, 
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gath - 'ring, One by one we'll all be gathered home, 

gath-'ring to-geth-er, 
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1. 



Behold a stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, i« waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 
Oh, lovely attitude!— He stands 
With melting heart, and laden hqjids, 
Oh, matchless kindness!— and He ehuws 
This matchless kindness to His foes! 

3. 
But will He prove a friend indeed? 
Ho will— the very friend you need; 
The friend of sinners— yee, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4. 
Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out His enemy and thine— 
That soul destroying monster, sin— 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

169 

1. 

Ck)me, Thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount— I'm fixed upon it— 

Mount of Thy redeeming love! 

2. 
Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 

3. 

O to grace how ^Teat a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it; 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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1. 



Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in the song with sweet accord. 
While ye surround His throne. 

2. 

Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3. 

The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow: 

4. 
Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear oe dry; 
We're marching through 

ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 



Immanuors 
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1. 



Children of the heavenly King, 
As we journey let us sing; 
Sing our Savior's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2. 
We are traveling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see, 

3. 

O ye banished seed, be glad ; 
Christ our Advocate Is made: 
Us to save our flesh assumes. 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4. 
Lift your eyes, ye sons of light; 
Zion's city is in sight; 
There our endless home shall be. 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

5. 
Fear not, brethern, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land: 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 

6. 
Lord, obediently we'll go. 
Gladly leaving all below: 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 
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1. 



Forever here my rest shall be. 
Close to Thy bleeding 'side; 

This all my hope, and all my plea. 
"For me the Savior died." 

2. 

My dying Savior and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin. 

Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3. 
Wash me, and make me thus Thine owo, 

Wash me, and mine Thou art: 
Wash me. but not my feet alone, 

My hand, my head, my heart. 

4. 
The atonement of Thy blood applTf 

Till faith to sight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition' die. 

And all my soul be love. 

173 

Come to Jesus, come to Jesai, 
Come to Jesus just now. 

Just now come to Jesus, 
Come to Jesus just now. 

He will save you, etc. 

He is able, etc. 

He is willing, etc. 

He is waiting, etc. 

He will hear you, etc 

He will cleanse you, etc. 

He'll renew you, etc. 

He'll forgive you, etc. 

If you trust Him, etc. 

He will save you, etc. 
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1. 

I sinners, poor and ne^dy, 
id wounded, sick and so.e; 
ady stands to save you, 
pity, love and power; 
He is able, 
llling; doubt no more. 

2. 

needy, come and welcome, 
ee bounty glorify; 
lief and trie repentance, 
race that brings you nigh, 
Without money 

Jesus Christ and buy. 

3. 

conscience make you linger, 
Itness fondly dream; 
fitness He requireth 
}l your need of Him; 
This He gives you, 
spirit's lingering beam. 

4. 
i weary, heavy laden, 
and mangled by the fall; 
arry till you're better, 
i never come at all; 
Not the righteous, 
Jesua came to call. 

5. 
ig in' the garden, 
?deemer prostrate lies; 
bloody tree behold Him; 
m cry before He dies, 
It Is finished! 
will not this suffice? 

G. 

incarnate God ascending, 
he merit of His blood; 
on Him, venture freely, 
)ther trust intrude; 
None but Jesus 
helpless sinners good. 



liere is a Happy Land. By per. 

(By a Class of Children.) 

1. 
the Christmas tree 
1 by your hands; 
3l, bright and green 
IS it stands. 

heerfuHy let us sing 
Praises to our Savior king, 
While bells of gladness ring, 
Merrily ring. 

2. 

e our parents, kind, 

red to see 

ill of Joyfulness 

earts can be, 

hen let us happy be. 

For the gifts of love so free, 

While bells so merrily, 

Merrily ring. 

3. 

e tl» children, too, 
rts full of glee; 
ughing eyes they view 
Christmas tree. 

h, let them sing for Joy, 

And their lips with praig« em- 



i bell's 



While bells of gladness ring, 
Merrily ring. 



4. 
Thanks for the Christmas gift; 

•••Raise hand and bell. 
Your love and gratitude. 

And joy to tell. 

Cho.— Oh, let us happy be 

For these ^fts so rich and f ree^ 
•While bells so merrily. 
Merrily ring. 

•Ring bells. 

••Turn toward the tree. 

•••Raise hand and bell. 
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1. 



"Forever with the Lord!" 

Amen, so let it be! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'TIs immortality. 

2. 

Here in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

'6. 
"Forever with the Lord!" 

Father, if 'tis Thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word, 

E'en here to me -fulfill. 

4. 

So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 
By death I shall escape from death. 
And life eternal gain. 

5. 

Knowing as I am known. 

How snair I love that word. 
And oft repeat before the throne. 

"Forever with the I^rd!" 
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1. 



Go, labor on; spend and be spent. 

Thy loy to do the Father's will; 
It is the way the Master went; 

Should not the servant tread it still? 

2. 

Go, labor on; 'tis not for naught; 

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain: 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise tne» 
not; 

The Master praises.— what are men? 



3. 
Go, labor on; your hands are weak; 
Your knees are faint, your soul 
down ; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near,— a kingdom and a crown! 
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rr. 

Toll on, faint not; keep watch, and pray ( 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

5. 
Toil on, and in thy toll rejoice; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon Shalt thou hear the Brldegroonra 
voice 
The midnight ^^«l\, **'ft€tv^'^, 'v ^ws^or 
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1. 



Hasten, sinner, to be wise! 

Stay not for the morrow's aun: 
Wisdom if you still despise. 

Harder is it to be won. 

2. 
Hasten, mercy to implore! 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
-l.est thy season should be o'er 

JSre this evening's siage be run. 

3. 
Hasten, sinner, to return! 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
J. est tliy lamp should fail to burn 

Ere salvation's work is done. 

4. 

Hapten, sinner, to be blest! 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest 

Ere the morrow is begun. 
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I. 



How lost was my condition. 

Till Jesus made me whole! 
There is but one phyaician 

Can cure a sin-siok soul. 
Next door to death He found me. 

And snatched me fiiom the grave, 
To tell to all around me 

Hid wondrous power to save. 

2. 

From men great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain; 
But this proved more distressing. 

And added to my pain; 
Seme said that nothing ailed me; 

Some gave me up for tost; 
l^us every wfuge failed me. 

And all my hopes were crossed. 

3. 
At length this great phyeician— 

How matchless is His grace! 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case; 
First gave me sight to view Him, 

For sin my eyea had sealed; 
TLen bade me look unto Him: 

I looked, and I was healed. 

4. 
A dying, risen Je8U«, 

Seen by the eye of faith. 
At once from daiiger frees us, 

And saves the soul f:^m death. 
Come, then, to this Physician; 

His help. He! 11 freely give; 
He makes no hard condition; 

'Tla only, look and live! 
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1. 



He leadeth me! O blessed thought! 
O words with heavenly oomfort fraught! 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
Cho.— He leadeth me, He leadeth me, 
By His own hand He leadeth me; 
HlB faithful follower I would be, 
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

^ 2. 

^nDpejVineA *mld scenes of deepest gloom, 
^fom^tlmea where Bden's bowers Dloom, 



By waters still, o'er troubled sea,— 
Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me! 

3. 

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in miney 
Nor ever murmur nor repine. 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me! 

4. 

And when my task on earth Is doni^. 
When, by Thy gnave, the victory's won. 
E'en death's cold wave I wUl not fl'e, 
Sii.ce God through Jordan leadeth me. 

181 

1. 

I've reach'd the land of corn and wine, 
And all its riches freely mine; 
Here shines undimm'd one blissful day, 
For all ray night had passifd awa^. 

Cho.— O Benlfth land, sweet Beulah land, 
As on the highest mount I stani^. 
I look away across the sea. 
Where mansions are prepared for 

me, 
And view the shining glory shore. 
My heaven, my home for evermore. 

2. 

The Savior comes and walks with me, 
And sweet communion here have we: 
He gently leads me with his hand. 
For this is heaven's border land.— Oho. 

3. 

A sweet perfume upon the breeze 
Is borne from ever vernal trees. 
And flow'rs that never fading grow 
Where streams of life forever flow.— Cho. 

4. 

The zephyrs seem to float to me. 
Sweet sounds of heaven's melody. 
As angels, with the white-robed through 
Join in the sweet redemption song.— Cho. 
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1. 



I left it all with Jesus Long ago; 
All my sins I brought Him, And my 
woe. 
When by faith I saw Him On the tree. 
Heard His small. »till whisper, ** 'Tis f»r 

thee;" 
From my heart the burden Rolled away^ 

Happy day. 

2. 

I leave It all with Jesus Day by day; 
Faith can firmly tru«t Him Come wMi 

may. , .. 

Hope has dropped her anchor. Found ner 

rest 
In the calm, sure haven Of His breast; 
Love esteems it heaven To abide 

At His side. 

m 

8. , 

O, leave it all with Jesus, Drooping soul- 
Tell not half the fetcy. But the vehole; 
Worlds on worlds are hanging On B** 

lAte Vi^ ^«^«AXi «cc« ^«\\.Vc^« His com* 

^et "Has teoAfet \wiio«v^^i3i>ft!& VXiftfctsfSfl 
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1. 



liaye a Savior, He's pleadings In glory, 
A dear, loving Savior, tho' eartb-friends 

be few; 
nd now He ie watching in tenderness 

o'er me, 
nd oh, that my Savior were your Saviar 

too! 

Chorus. 

or you I am praying, For you I , am 

praying, 
3r you I am praying, I'm praying for 
•you. 

2. 

bave a Father; to me He has given 
A. hope for eternity, blessed and true: 
ttd soon will He call me to meet Him 

in heaven, 
But oh, that He'd let me bring you 

with me too! 

3. 

have a robe: 'tis resplendent in white- 
ness, 

Awaiting in glory my wondering view; 

a, when I receive it all shining in 
brightness. 

Dear friend, could I see you receiving 

f»n«» ton? 



4. 



Jave a peace: it is calm as a river— 
1 peace that the friends of this world 

never knew: 
r Savior alone is its Author and Giver, 
^na oh, could I know it was given to 

you! 

6. 

len Jes* « has found you, tell others 
the story, 

^at my loving Savior is your Savior 

too; • 
en pray that your Savior may brink 

them to glory, 
md prayer will be answered— 'twas 

answered for you! 



,1. 

rm sing you a song of that beautiful 
land 

lie far away home of the soul, 

lere no storms ever beat on the glit- 
tering strand, 

VTiile the years of eternity roll. 

lile the years of eternity roll; 

^^here no stoi*ms ever beat on the glit- 
tering strand, 

^Thile the years of eternity roll. 

2. 

, that home of the soul in my visions 
and dreams, 

ts blight Jasper walls I can see; 

I I fancy but thinly the veil inter- 
venes 

: Between the fair city and me. rll 
TiU I fancy, etc. 

3. 
at unchangeable home Is for you and 

for me, 
vbere Jesas of Nazareth stands, 
^ A^JS^ ^P Mf'^g^oma forever, is He, 
hm^A?^ iioWeth out^rowns In Hli 
A«id« ;// The King of, etc. 



4. 

Oh, how sweet it will be in that beauti- 
ful land. 
So free from all sorrow and pain; 
With songs on our lips and with harps 
in our hands, 
li : To meet one another again. : H With 
songs on, etc. 
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1. 



I have entered the valley of blessing 

. so sweet, 

And Jesus aMdes with me there; * 
And Hi« Spirit and blood make my 
cleansing complete, 

And His perfect love casteth out fear. 

Cho.— O come to thi» valley of blessing 
so sweet, 
Where Jesus will fullness bestow, 
And believe, and receive, and confesi 
Him, 
That all His salvation may know. 

2. 

There is love in the valley of blessing 
so siveet 
Such as none but the blood-washed 
may feel; 
When heaven comes down redeemed 
spirits to greet. 
And Christ sets His covenant seal. 

3. 

There's a song in the valley of blessing 
so sweet 
That angels would fain join the strain; 
As with rapturous praise we bow at His 
feet. 
Crying, "Worthy the Lamb that was 
slain.*' 
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1. 



I gave My life for thee. 

My piecious blood 1 shed. 
That thou might'st ransomed be. 

And quickened from the <lead; 
I gave, 1 gave My life for thee, 
Wnat hast thou given for Me? 

• 

2. 

My father's house of light. 

My glory-circled throne 
I left for earthly nlglht. 

For wand'rings sad and lone; 
I left, I left it all for thee; 
Hast thou left aught for Me? 

3. 

i suffered much for thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell. 

Of bitterest agony. 
To rescue thee ftom- hell; 

I've borne, I've borne it all for thee, 

What bast thou borne for Me? 

- ^. 

4. 
And \ have brought^ t<v t\sfefc^ 

I \ir\na, 1 \jtVw\6 lei^ ^^^ Viv^^' 
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L 

I*Te found a friend in Jetus, 

He's everything to me; 

He's the fairest of ten thousand to my 

soul ! 
The **Lily of the valley,' 
In Him also 1 see, 
All I need to cleanse and make me fully 

whole ; 
In sorrow He's my comfort, 
In trouble He's my stay, 
He tells me eveiT care on Him to roll; 
He's I he "Lily of the valley," 
•*The. bright and morning ♦star," 
He's th^ fairest of ten thousand to my 

soul. 

2. 

H> all my grief has taken, and all my 

sorrows borne; 
In temptation He-s my strong and 

mignty tower; 
I've all for Him forsaken, I've all my 

idols torn 
From my heart, and now He keeps me 

by Hi6 power; 
Tho' all the world forsakes me, and 

Satan tempts me sore. 
Thro' Jesus I shall safely reach the goal ; 
He's the "Lily, etc." 

3. 

He'll never, never leave me, nor yet 

forsake me here, 
While I live by faith and do His blessed 

will; 
▲ wall of fire about me, I've nothing now 

to -fear; 
With His manna He my hungry soul 

will fill; 
When crowned at last in glory, I'll see 

His blessed face. 
Wlere rivers of delight shall ever roll; 
He's the "Lily, etc." 
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1. 



I am dwelling on the mountain, 

Where the golden sunlight gleams 
O'er a land whose wondrous beauty 

Far exceeds my fondest dreams; 
Where the air is pure, ethereal, 

Laden with the breath of flowers 
That are blooming by the fountain, 

'Neath the amaranthine bowers. 

Chorus- 
Is not this the land of Beulah, 

Blessed, blessed land of light. 
Where the flowers bloom forever, 

And the sunlight fadeth not? 

2. 

I can see far down the mountain. 

Where I wandered weary years, 
Often hindered in my journey 

By the ghosts of doubts and feart; 
Broken vows and disappointments 

Thickly sprinkled all the way, 
But the Spirit led unerring 

To the land I hold today. 

3. 

I am drinking at the fountain, 

Where I ever would abide: 
ror rre tSBted Jife's pure river, 
And mj soul l§ satisfied; 



There's no thirsting for life's pleatnrtf^ 

Nor adorning rich and gay, 
For I've found a richer treasure, 

One that fadeth not away. 



Tell me not of heavy crosses. 

Nor of burdens hard to bear. 
For I've found this great salvation 

Makes each burden light appear; 
And I love to follow Jesus, 

Gladly counting all but dross, 
Worldly honors all forsaking 

For the glory of the Gross. 
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1. 



Jesus, I my crc«s have taken. 

All to leave, and follow Thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou from hence, my all shalt be: 
Perish pvery fond ambition. 

All I've sought, and hoped, and kouwn; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own! 

2. 

Let the world despise and leave lue. 
They have* left my Savior, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me; 

' Thou are not, like man. untrue; 

And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends may suuu 
me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

3. 
Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain! 
In Thy eervice, pain is pleasure; 

With Thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called Thee, "Abba, Father; 

I have stayed my heart on Thee; 
Storms may howl, and clouds ma* 
gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

4. 

Man may trouble and distress me, 

'T\^'ill but drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter resi. 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While Thy love is left to me; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
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1. 



Jesus saves me every day, 
Jesus saves me every night; 

Jesus saves me all the way, 
Thro' the darkness, thro' the ligDi* 

Chorus— Jesus saves, O bliss sublime* 
Jesus saves me all the time. 

2. 

Jesus saves me. He i« mine; 
Jesus saves me, I am His; 
Jesus saves while I recline 
On His precious promises. 

3. 
Jesus saves. He saves from sin; 

Jesus saves, I feel Him nigh; 
Jesus €iaves. He dwells within; 

Gladly do I tesUfy. 
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1. 

-over of my soul, 
e to Thy bosom fly, 
be* nearer waters roll, 
the tempest still Is high! 
S O my Savior, hide, 
16 storm of life is past; 

the haven guide, 
dve my soul at last! 

2. 

ituge have I none; 
my helpless soul on Thee: 
!) leave me not aloue, 
upport and comfort uie: 
trust on Thee is stayed, 
r help from Thee I bring; 
ly defenseless head 
the shadow of Thy wing! 

3. 

► Christ, art all I want; 
than all in Thee I flnd; 
le fallen, dheer the feint, 
:he sick, and lead ihe blind. 

1 holy is Thy name, 
all unrighteousness: 
id full of sin I am, 

art full of truth and grace. 



18 grace with Thee is found, 

to cover all my sin: 
healing streams abound; 

and keep me pure within, 
life the fountain art, 
let me take of Thee: 

rhou up within my heart, 

o all eternity. 



1. 

I am, without one plea, 
t Thy blood was shed for me, 
t Thou bid'st me come to Thee, 
of God, I come! I come! 

2. 
I am, and waiting not 
my soul of one dark blot, 
i whose blood can cleanse each 
)♦■ 
) of God, I come! I come! 

3. 

I am, though tossed about, 
any a conflict, many a doubt, 
^ within, and fears without, 
» of God, I come! I come! 

4. 

I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
ches, healing of the mind, 
I need. In Thee to flnd, 
> of God, I come! I come! 

5. 
[ am— Thou wilt receive, 
ilcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 
Thy promise I believe, 
• of God, I come! I come! 

6. 
I am— Thy love unknown 
'oken every barrier down; 
be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
) of God, I come! I come! 
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1. 



Jesus, Thine all- victorious love 

Shed in my heart abroad: 
Then shall uiy feet no louser rove, 

Hooted and llxod in God. 

2. 
O that in me the sacred flre 

Might now begin to glow. 
Burn up^the dross of base desice 

And make the mountains flow! 

3. 
O that it now from heaven might fall. 

And all my sins ccusume! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call; 

Spirit of burning come! 

4. 
Reflning flre, go through my heart; 

Illunifnate my sorl; 
Scatter Thy life through every part. 

And sanctify the whole. 

5. 

My steadfast soul, from falling free. 

Shall then no longer move. 
While Christ is all the world to me. 

And all my heart is love. 
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1. 



Lord, I care not for riches. Neither sil- 
ver and gold; 

I would mnk<> sure of heaven, I would 
enter the fold. 

In the book of Thy kingdom, With Its 
pages so fair. 

Tell me, Jesus my Savior, Is my name 
written there? 

Chorus. 

Is my name written there. 
On the page white and fair? 
In the book of Thy kingdom. 
Is my name written there? 



Lord, my sins they are many. Like the 

sands of the sea. 
But Thy blood, oh, my Savior! Is suf- 

flcient for me; 
For Thy promise is written. In bright 

letters that srlow 
**Tho' your sins be as scarlet, I will make 

them like snow." 

Chorus. 
Yes, my name's written there. 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of Thy kingdom, 
Yes, my name's written there. 

3. 

Oh! that beautiful city. With its man- 
sions of light. 

With Its glorified beings, In pure gar- 
ments of white; 

Where no evil thing cometh. To despoil 
what is fair; 

Where the angels are watching. Yes, my 
name's written there. 

Chorus. 

Yes, my name's written there, 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of Thy kingdom. 
Yes, my namfe'^'WtWX'ixiNXifex^, 
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196 



1. 



LoTe divine, all loye excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling; 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation; 

Enter every trembling heart. 



Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 
Bnd of faith, as its beginning. 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3. 

Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy life receive; 
Suddenly return,, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

4. 
Finish then Thy new creation; 

I*ure and spotless let u-s be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored In Thee: 
Changed from glory into gloi-y, 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in woi der, love, and praise. 
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1. 



Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine; 
With full consent Thine I would be. 
And own Thy sovereign right in me. 

2. 

Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of Thy grace; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's' blood. 

3. 

Thine would I live. Thine would I die. 
Be Thine through all eternity; 
The vow is past beyond repeal, 
And now I set the solemn seal. 



4. 

Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to Thee my all. 

5. 
Ijo Tbou assist a tee\>le worm 
T^e great engagement to perform; 

yaj grace can full assi<=«tance lend. 

^od OD that grace I dare depend. 
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1. 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free; 

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some drops now fall on' me» 
Bven me. 

2. 

Pass me not, O God. my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be; 

Thou mightst leave me, but tne rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 
Even' me. 



Pass me not, O gracious Savior, 
Let me live ana cling to Thee; 

I am longing for Thy favor; ^ 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, O call me» 
Even me. 

4. 

Pass me not, O mighty spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 

Wltnesser of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me. 

5. 

Love of God, so pure and changeless. 
Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 
Magnify them all in me. 
Bven me. 
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1. 



l^ord, I believe a rest remains 
To all Thy people known; 

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns* 
And Thou art loved alone: 



2. 

A rest where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above; 
Where fear, and ein, and grief expire. 

Cast out by perfect love. 

3. 

O that I now the rest might know, 

Believe and enter in ! 
Now, Savior, now the power bestow. 

And let me cease from sin. 

4. 

Remove this hardness from my heart; 

This unbelief remove: 
To me the rest of faith impart. 

The Sabbath of Thy love. 
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1. 



Lord, in the strength of grace. 
With a glad heart and ftee. 

Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to Thee. 






2. 

Thy ransomed servant, I 

»e«tOT« \o TXi'?.^ TMtie own; 
AnCL ttotn 1)q\s TQssoievxX \V<i^ «t 



^« 



aesi 



1. 

ti looks up to Tbee, 
amb of Calvary, 
rlor divine: 
ar me while I praj, 
1 my guilt away, 
le from this day 
wholly Thine. 

2. 
ly rich grace impart 
h to my fainting heart, 
{T zeal inspire; 
1 hast died for me, 
Hy love to Thee 
trarm, and changeless be,— 
living fire. 



ife's dark maze I tread, 
lefs around me spread. 

Thou my guide; 
'kness turn to day, 
orrow's tears away, 

me ever stray 
3m Thee aside. 

4. 
rnds life's transient dream, 
leath's cold, sullen istream 
all o'er me roll; 
avior, then, in love, 
id distrust remove; 
me safe above,— 
1 ransomed soul. 



1. . 
my God, to Thee! 
• to Thee, 

ough it be a cross ^ 

raiseth me; 
my songs shall be,, 
my God, to Thee, 
r to Thee! 

2. 

:h like a wanderer, 
un gone down, 
is be over me, 
St a stone, 
my dreams I'd be 
my God, to Thee, 
r to Thee! 

8. 

let the way appear, 
unto heaven; 
: Thou send est me, 
rcy given: 
to beckon me 
my God, to Thee, 
r to Thee! 

4. 

with my waking thoughts 
; with Thy praise, 
my stony griefs 
1 I'll raise; 
ly woes to be 
my God, to Thee, 
r to Thee! 

5. 

on Joyful wing 
ng the sky, 
)on, and stars forgot, 
•d I fly, 

my song shall be 

my God, to Thee, 

to Thee! 
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1. 



Uy father is rich, not in houses and 

lands. 
But He holdeth the weulth of the wo/ld 

in His hands! 
The rubles and diamonds, the silver and 

gold 
Of the earth are all His; He has riches 
untold. 

Choruff. 

I'm the child of a King, 
The child of a King; 
With Jesus, my Savior, 
I'm the child of a King. 

2. 
My father's own Son, the Savior from 

sin. 
Once wander'd o'er earth as the poorest 

of men; 
But now He is reigning forever on high, 
And will give us a home in the sweet by 
and by. 

3. 

I once was an outcast, a stranger on 

earth. 
A sinner by choice, and an "alien" by 

birth ; 
But I've been adopted, my name's written 

down 
As an heir to a mansion, a robe and a 

crown. 

4. 

A tent or a cottage— O why should I 

care? 
They are building a palace for me over 

there: 
Though exiled from home, yet still I may 

sing: 
All glory to God, I'm the child of a King! 

203 

1. 

My heavenly home is bright and fair: 

Nor pain nor death can enter there; 

Its glittering towers the sun outshine; 

That heavenly mansion shall be mine 
Cho.— I'm going homo, I'm going home, 
I'm going home, to die no more; 
To die no more, to die no more, 
I'm going home to die no more. 

2. 

My Father's house is built on higli. 
Far, far above the starry sky. 
When from this earthly prison free. 
That heavenly mansion mine shall bo. 

3. 

While here, a stranger far from home. 
Affliction's waves may round me foam; 
Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

4. 
Let others seek a home below. 
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow. 
Be mine the happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 



Then fail the ewtb., \<i\. %Xax^ ?i^^^'^'ft.> 
AnCL %w\i «iw^ Tti^^Tv T<i\w'e»<$i Vi ^^cafe. 
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1. 



Make haste, O man to live. 

For thou so soon must die; 
'lime hurries paet thee like the breexe; 

How swift the momeuts fly! 

2. 

Make haste, O man, to do 

Wi^.ateve:* must be done; 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 

Thy day will soon be gone. 

3. 

Up, then, witlh speed, and work; 

Fling ease and self away; 
This is no time for thee to sleep. 

Up, watch, and work, and pray! 

4. 
Make haste, O man, to live. 

Thy time is almost o'er; 
O sleep not, dream not, but arise. 

The Judge Is at the door. 
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1. 



My life flows on in endless sonjj, 
A.bove earth's lamentation. 

I hear the sweet tUo* far-off hymn 
That hails a new creation; 

Thro' all the tumult and the strife 
I hear the music ringing; 

It finds an echo in my soul- 
How can I keep from singing? 

2. 
What tha' my joys and comforts die? 

The Lord my Savior liveth. 
What tho' the* darkness gather round ? 

Songs in the night He giveth; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm 

While to that refuge clinging; 
Since Christ Is Lord of heav n and earth, 

How can I keep from singing? 

3. 
I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 

I see the blue above it; 
And day by day this pathway smooths, 

Since first I learned to love it; 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my 
neart, 

A fountain ever springing; 
All things are mine since I am His— 

How can I keep from singing? 

206 

1. 

My body, .soul, and spirit, Jesus, I give 
to Thee, 
A consecrated off'ring, Thine evermore 
to be. 

Cho.— My .ill is on the altar, I'm waiting 
for the fire; 
Waiting, waiting, waiting, I'm 
waiting for the fire. 

2. 
O! let the fire descending Just now upon 

my soul. 
Consume my humble offering. And 

cleanse and make me whole. 

3. 
rm Tblne, O hlPFtsted Jesus, Washed by 
Thy vrecious blood, 
l^ow seal mf- by Thy Spirit, A sacrVace 
to God. 
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Tune— Sweet By-and-By. 
1. 

Not tedious or tasteless my hours. 
Since Jesus I ail the time see; 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds and sweet 
flowers 
Have all greater sweetness to me. 

Cho.— I believe Jesus saves, 

And His blood washes whiter than suow. 



His name yields the richest perfume. 
And sweeter than music His voice; 

His presence disperses my gloom. 
And makes all within me rejoice. 

3. 

Because He is always thus nigh, 
I've nothing to wish or to fear; 

No mortal so happy as I, 
My summer now lasts all the year. 

4. 
While blest with a sense of His love, 

A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

For Jesus would dwell with me there. 

5. 

My Lord, now indeed I am Thine, 
And Thou art mv sun and my song, 

No longer I languish and pine. 
No more seem my winters too long. 
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1. 



Savior, who died for me, 
I give myself to Thee; 
Thy love so full so free. 

Claims all my powers. 
Be this my purpose high, 
To sei*ve Thee till I die. 
Whether my path shall lie 

'Mid thorns or flowers. 

But, Lord, the flesh Is weak; 

Thy gracious aid I seek. 

For Thou the word must speak. 

That makes me strong. 
Then let me hear Thy voice, 
Thou art my only choice; 
O bid my heart rejoice. 

Be Thou my song. 

3. 

May it be joy to me 
To follow only Thee; 
Thy faithful servant be. 

Thine to the end. 
For Thee, I'll do and dare. 
For Thee, the cross I'll bear, 
To Thee direct my prayer, • 

On Thee depend. 



Savior, with me abide; 
Be ever near my side; 
Support, defend, and guide; 

I look to Thee. 
1 \ay m^ \i%iv^ Vii Thine, 

It 1 mSLj c«l\\ TYi^fe mVELfe 



"atetiiBLW^ 



aea^ 



1. 

up, stand up for Jesus, 
ioldiers of. the cross; 
[gh His royal banner, 
ust not suffer loss: 
victory unto victory 
Qrmy shall He lead, 
rery foe Is vanquished 

Christ is Lord indeed. 



up, stand ud for Jesus, 
umpet call 5bey; 
to the mighty conflict, 
lis His glorious day: 
lat are men, now serve Him,* 
nst uuuumbiered foes; 
>ourage rise with danger, 
strength to strength oppose. 

3. 

up, stand up for Jesus, 
d in His strength alone; 
rm of flesh will fall you; 
lare not trust your own: 
1 the gospel armor. 
I piece put on with prayer; 

duty calls, or danger, 
lever wanting there. 



up. stand up for Jesus, 
strife will not be long; 
ay the noise of battle, 
next the victor's song: 
a that overcometh, 
own of life shall be; 
th the King of glory 
I reign eternally. 



1. 

, like a shepherd lead us, 
1 we need Thy tend'rest care; 
T pleasant pastures feed us, 
)ur use Thy folds prepare: 
ilessed Jesiis, 
I hast bought us, Thine we are. 

2. 
e Thine, do Thou befriend us, 
he guardian of our way; 
Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
us when we go astray; 
Ilessed Jesus, 
', O hear us, when, we pray. 

3. 

hast promised to receive us. 
and sinful though we be; 
hast mercy to relieve us, 
e to cleanse, and power to free; 
tlessed Jesus, 
vlU early turn to Thee. 

4. 
let us seek Thy favor, 
7 let us do Thy will; 
d Lord and only Savior, 
I Thy love our bosoms fill: 
leased Jesus, 
bast loved us, Jove us still. 
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1. 



Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne. 
Make all my wants and wishes known! 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2. 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
Thy wings shaU tny petition bear 
To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
I'll cast on Him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

3. 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer, 
May I thy consolation share. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty hight, 
I view my home, and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise. 
To seize the everlasting prize; ' 
And shout, while passing through the 

air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer I 
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1. 



Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of 

kindness, 
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy 

eve* 
Waiting 'for the harvest and the time 

oi reaping. 
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 

sheaves. 

Chorus. 

Bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the 

sheaves. 
We shall come, rejoicing. Bringing in the 

sheaves ; 
Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing In the 

sheaves, 
We shall come, rejoicing. Bringing In the 

sheaves, 

2. 

Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the 

shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chill- 



ing breeze; 
ind 



By andT by the harvest, and the labor 

ended. 
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 

sheaves. 

3. 

Going forth with weeping, sowing for 

the Master, 
Tho' the loss sustain'd our spirit often 

grieves; 
When owr '?ift«^V[i%'^ Q^^'t,'^'^ ^'^^XJA.^ssk 
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1. 



stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay. 
Though I have done Thee such despite; 

Nor cast the sinner quite away. 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 



2. 

steeled 



my stubborn 



Though I have 
heart 

And shaken off my guilty fears; 
And vexed, and urged Thee to depart, 

For many long rebellious years: 

3. 
Though I have most unfaithful been. 

Of all who e'er Thy grace received; 
Ten thousand tim.es Thy goodness seen; 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness 
grieved : 

4. 
Tet, O, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priest; 
Nor in Thy righteous anger swear 

I shall not see Thy people's rest. 
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1. 



Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise: 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 

And these rejoicing eyes! 

2. 
The King himself comes near, 

And feasts His saints today; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 

And love, and praise, and pray. 

3. 

One day in such a place, 
Where Tliou, my God, art seen. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4. 

My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 
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1. 



O. when shall I see Jesus. 
And reign with Him above? 
And from that flowing fountain 

Drink everlasting love? 
When shall I be delivered 

From this vain world of sin? 
And with my blessed Jesus 

Drink endless pleasures in? 

Cho.— Then palms of victory, crowns 

glory. 
Palms of victory I shall wear. 



But now I am a soldier; 

My captain's gone before; 
He's given me my orders. 

And bid me not give o'er; 
His faithful word nas promised 

A righteous crown to give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Sternal life shall have. 

8. 
Through grace, I am determined 
To conquer, though I die; 



of 



And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love to fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow— 

I bid you all adieu! 
And, O, my friends, prove faithful. 

And on your way pqrsue. 

4. 
And if you meet with troubles 

An~d trials on your way. 
Then cast your cares on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 

Of faith, and hope, and losre; 
Then, when the combat's ended. 

He'll carry you abo^e. 

216 

1. 

Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling. 

Work 'mid .springing flowers; 
Work, when the day grows brighter. 

Work in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming,. 

When man's work is done. 

2. 

Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the sunny noon;. 
Fill brightest nours with labor. 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every fljing minute 

Something to keep in store: 
Work, for the night is coming. 

When man works no more. 

3. 

Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing^ 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work while the night is darkening^ 

When man's work is o'er. 
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1. 



O for a heart to praise my Grod, 

A heart from sin set free! 
A heart that always feels Thy blood,. 

So freely spilt for me! 

2. 

A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3. 

O for a lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him that dwells within! 

4. 

A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good. 

A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

5. 

Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 

Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my hearty 

Thy new, best name of Love. 



(m) 
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1. 



O Thou Gk>d of my salvation. 
My Redeemer from all sin; 
Moved by Thy divine compassion, 

Who bast died my heart to win, 
I will praise Thee; 

Where shall I Thy prai«e begin? 

2. 

Though unseen, I love the Savior; 

He hath brought salvation near; 
Manifests His pardoning favor; 

And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 

Shall His glorious image bear. 

3. 
While the angel choirs are crying, 

"Glory to the great I AM/*^ 
I, with them will still be lylng— 
Glory! glory to the Lamb! 
O now precious 
Is the sound of Jesus' name! 

4. 
Angels now are hovering round us, 

Unperceived amid the throng; 
Wondering at the love that crowned us, 
Glad to join the holy song: 

Hallelujah, 
Love and praise to Christ belong! 
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1. 

Oh, bliss of the purified, bliss of the free, 
I plunge in the crimson tide open*d for 

me; 
O'er slu and uncleanness exulting I 

stand. 
And point to the print of the nails in 

His hand. 

Chorus. 

Oh, sing of His mighty love. 
Sing of His mighty love. 
Sing of His mighty love. 
Mighty to save. 

2. 

Oh, bliss of the purified, Jesus is mine, 
No longer in dread-condemnation I pine; 
In conscious salvation I sing of His 

grace. 
Who llfteth upon me the light of His 

face.— Cho. 

3. 

Oh, bli^s of the purified! bliss of the 

pure! 
No wound hath the soul Ibat His blood 

cannot cure; 
No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly 

find rest. 
No tenra but may dry them on Jesas' 

dear breast.— Cho. 

4. 

O Jesus the crucified! Theo will I sing. 
My blessed Redeemer, my God and my 

King: 
My soul, filled with rapture, shall shout 

o'er the grave. 
And triumph in death in the "T^Iighty to 

save •* -Cho. 
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1. 



come, and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within, 

And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin! 

2. 
The seed of sin's disease. 

Spirit of health remove. 
Spirit of finished holiness. 

Spirit of perfect love. 

8. 
Hasten the joyful day 

Which shall my sins consume; 
When old things shall be done away,. 

And all things new become. 

4. 

1 want the witness, Lord, 
That all I 4o is right. 

According to Thy will and word. 
Well pleasing in Thy sight. 

5. 

I ask no higher state; 

Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 

To my eternal bliss. 
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1. 



When He cometh, when He comoth 
To make up His jewels. 
All His jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved and His own. 

Cho.— Like the stars of the morning. 
His bright crown adornins. 
They shall shine in their beauty. 
Bright gems foi His crown. 

2. 
He will gather. He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom: 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones. 
His loved and His own.— Cho. 

3. 
Little children, little children. 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the Jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved and His own.— Cho. 
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1. 



Oh, think of the home over there, 
By the side of the river of light. 

Where the saints, all immortal and fair,^ 
Are robed in their garments of white. 

Ref.— Over there, over there. 

Oh, think of the home over there.. 

2. 
Oh, think of the friends over there. 

Who before us the journey have trod. 
Of the songs that they breathe on the 
air. 
In their home in the palace of God. 

3. 
My Savior is now over there. 
There my kindred and friends are at 
rest; 
Then away from my sorrow and care,. 
Let me fly to the land of the blest, 

4. 
'Til soon be at home over there, 

Por the end of my journey I see. 
Many dear to my heart, over there. 

Are watching and waiting for me. 
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1. 



O how happy are they, 

Who the Savior obey, 
And have laid up their treasure above I 

Tongue can never express 

The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 

2. 

That sweet comfort was mine, 

When the favor divine. 
I received through the blood of the 
Lamb: 

When my heart first believed. 

What a Joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesus' name! 

3. 

'Twas a heaven below 

My Redeemer to know. 
And the angels conld do nothing more. 

Than to fall at His feet, 

And the story repeat. 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 



Jesus all the dav long 
Was my Joy and my song; 

O that all Hie salvation might see! 
"He hath loved me," I cried, 
"He hath suffered and died. 

To redeem even rebels like me.'* 

the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight 

Which I felt In the life-giving blood! 
Of my Savior possessed, 

1 was . perfectly blessed. 

As if filled with the fullness of God. 
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1. 



Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 

Or blush to speak His name? 

2. 

Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize. 

And sailed through bloody seas? . 



Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flopd? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God? 

4. 

Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 

Increase my courage, Lord; 
I'll bear the toll, endure the pain, 

Supported by Thy word. 

5. 

Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die: 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh, 

6. 
When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skiee, 
The glory shall be Thine, 
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1. 



When I survey the woudruus cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. 
Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 



See, from His head, His hands, His feet. 
Sorrow and love fiow mingled down: 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. 
Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were ar present far too small; 
Love 60 amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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1. 



What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 

Every thing to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear. 
All because we do not carry 

Every thing to God in prayer! 

2. 
Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend more faithful 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3. 
Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care?— 
Precious Savior, still our refuge,— 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 

lliou wilt find a solace there. 
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1. 



A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify: 
A never-dying soul to save. 

And fit it for the sky. 

2. 
To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfill,— 
O may it all my powers engage. 

To do my Master'a will. 

3. 
Arm me with Jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live; 
And O, Thy servant. Lord, prepare, 

A strict account to give. 

4. 

Help me to watch and pray. 

And on Thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall forever die. 



(Vl% 
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1. 



And can I yet delay 

My little ail to s^ve? 
To tear my soul from earth away 

For Jesus to receive? 

2. 

Nay, but I yield, I yield; 

I can hold out no more: 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 

And own Thee conqueror. 



Though late, I all forsake; 

My friends, my all, resign: 
Gracious Redeemer, take. O take, 

And seal me ever Thine. 

4. 

Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove; 

Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all Thy weight of love. 

5. 

My one desire be this. 

Thy only love to know; 
To seek and taste no other blits. 

No other good below. 

e. 

My life, my portion Thou; 

ThOu all-sufi:icient art: 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 

Bnter, and keep my heart. 
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1. 



Alas! and did tny Savior bleed? 

And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I? 

Cho. 

At the cross, at the cross where I first 
saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart rolled 
away, 
It was there by faith I received my 
sight. 
And now I am happy all the day. 



"Was it for crimes that I have done. 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 

3. 

Well might the snn in darkness hide. 

And shot His glories in. 
When Christ the mighty Maker, died, 

For man, the creature's sin. 



Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While that dead cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5. 

But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

Ihe debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 

'Tls all that I can do. 
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1. 



Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep. 
From which none ever w^akes to weep! 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2. 

Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet! 

With holy confidence to sing. 

That Death hath lost his venomed sting 

3. 

Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest! 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Savior's pow^er. 

4. > 

Asleep in Jesus! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall ray ashes lie. 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5. 
Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 
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1. 



My hope Is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame. 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2. 

When darkness seems to veil His face> 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy »;ale. 
My anchor holds wit?hin the veil: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

3. 

His oath. His covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelming fiood; 
When all around my soul gives way. 
He then ie all my hope and stay: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking s&nd. 
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1. 



There is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign; 
Bternal day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides. 

And never witn'ring flo\«^rs: 
Death, like a narrow sea. divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

2. 
Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan rolled between. 
Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 
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Sunshine in the Soul..., 102 
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